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The Only Scale Model Trains With 
All These Thrilling Features 


% Real smoke synchronized with train 


speed 


% ‘‘Choo-choo’’ sound effects synchro- 


nized with train speed 


% Realistic 2-rail track—no old-fash- 
ioned third rail 


% Trains and track built to uniform 
3-16" scale 


Top train—No. 4611 New York Central Freight. 
52%6" long. Remote Control. 23 pieces — $39.95 


Lower train—No. 4607 Pennsylvania Freight. 
40%" long. Remote Control. 21 pieces—$29.95 


The new American Flyers are tops in realism. Both smoke and 
‘‘choo-choo’’ sounds increase or decrease with every change in 
train speed. Automatic couplers on every car—uncouple by remote 
control. Superpower worm drive gives smooth, steady pull at all 
speeds from a crawl to 120 scale miles per hour. 








Think of the fun of building that tower- 
ing parachute jump. And it’s even more 
fun to hook up the Erector reversing 
electric engine—see the four ‘chutes 
hoisted to the top—then unfold and float 
to the ground. You can build hundreds 
of spectacular mechanical marvels with 
one Erector set. Giant Ferris wheel that 
operates at high or low speed—bridges 
that open and close—cranes that hoist, 
swivel and pick up metal by electro- 
magnetic power—other models that buzz 
with action. Only Erector brings you so 
many different parts and makes such 
realistic models. 





‘— * 5 Foot Parachute Jump built with No. 91 Erector 





* Giant Ferris Wheel built with No. 8/4 Erector 








Gilbert Chemistry sets are far more than ‘‘toy’’ 
sets. Range of chemicals and apparatus are based on 
real laboratory technique. Write messages in in- 
visible ink or fire ink. Make chemical weather 
flag. Do fingerprinting. Bleach flowers. Hundreds 
of other spectacular experiments. 
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SETS 


The kind that 
Bring Boys and 
Girls Fame and 
Big Awards 


CHEMISTRY/, 


tun with Gilbert 
CHEMISTRY 


\ 


Big, three-compartment 
Puts 389 sensa- 
tional experiments at your 
finger tips. 36.95. 


cabinet. 


No. 6 Senior Laboratory — | 


When in New York 
visit the Gilbert Hall of 
Science, Fifth Avenue 
at 25th Street. 
Admission Free. 
Other Gilbert Scientific 
Toys: Microscope sets, 
Tool Chests, 
Mysto Magic. 
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Alice dines in Wonderland 


at Alice ate as 
It was a delicious dinner — — —— 
oie - n glided past farm lane de . 
ois? ves, and through villages, gta 
sede oy 7 \dn’t help thinking that No 4 
os ee hs car must be dreadjully 
“1 a dining ¢&§ 


ywns, and 


cities. 
keeping '" 
difficult. 
“Tp’s not easy, 
“Qn this car, 1m 4 
over 900 pieces © 
) 
of silverware, 900 nay 
200 tablecloths. 
. “we have 
and it’s only 6°2 


»aASi voice. 
ye pleasant 
food, we carry 
900 preces 
of glass- 


» cad the salt 
{dition to all the 


f china and another 


kins, 300 pieces 
200 cooking 
feet 


ware, and 
“Why,” it went on, 
jsils in our kitchen — 


ter s 
; feet long! 


wide and 16 








1. Through a passageway at 
the end of the dining car, Alice 
saw three or four cooks in 
gleaming white, who were pre- 
paring savory roasts, tender 
green salads and plump, crusty 
pies. It was a kitchen — but 
what a small, narrow kitchen! 

“How do they ever manage 
to make all those good things 
in such a tiny place?” Alice 
wondered. 

Just then she heard a pleas- 
ant voice saying, “And now, 
young lady, what will you 
have for dinner?” 


3. Without their marvelously designed 
equipment, railroad dining cars could 
never prepare the hundred million 
meals they serve each year. 

Dining cars are just one of the many 
thousands of interesting and remark- 
able things which railroads ‘provide so 
that you may ride the trains in comfort 
and safety. To provide all these things 
costs money, to improve them, costs 
more. 

The railroads must be allowed to 
earn enough to meet these costs — so 
that they can keep on making the 
improvements in cars and engines, in 
tracks and terminals, in shops and sig- 
nals, and all the other things that are 
necessary to furnish better and better 
service for you. 


Association of American Railroads 


WASHINGTON 6, D. C. 
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droons who ignore the three D's. 


work 
know, a powder deodorant is best for use 
on sanitary napkins. 
powder, It destrovs odors 





Are you in the know? 





Too bad she doesn’t care about— 


0 Her competition 
0 Boogie-Woogie 
00 The Three D’s 


Men never make passes at untidy lasses— 


(Dainti- 


ness, deodorants, dress shields.) Warm wool 


frocks 


will tattle on such charmlessness. 
So, take care! Busy perspiration glands 
overtime on problem = days! You 


Buy a can of Quest 
And 


choose 


positively ’ 


find the napkin best for you, 


from the 3 sizes of Kotex: Regular, Jun- 
ior, Super. 


Can you be picture-perfect— 

0) With a shiny nose 

0 Without benefit of bangles 

0 In a pastel dress 
Si, si to all 3. Copy this chiek for whom 
the camera clicks, spurning heavy makeup 
(a slight shine helps model the face). For- 
sake all Skip 


sweaters, slacks. Simple pastels photograph 


bangles, ““posey”’ clothes. 
best. You can be at vour best even on try- 
with the Kotex 
The flat pressed ends of Kotex free 
“outline” 


ing days self-assurance 
gives. 
fears, for 
Kotex’ special flat pressed ends don’t show 

don’t You're 


the picture of poise, with Kotex! 


vou from worrisome 


cause revealing outlines. 





What keeps metal earrings bright? 


0) Ammonia and water 
00 Colorless nail polish 
0 Elbow grease 


They'll be all a-glitter indefinitely —if you 
treat those metal earbobs to a thin coating 
of colorless nail polish. It helps prevent 
tarnish; keeps “em sparkling. At certain 
times you can stay on the bright side. Com- 
fort 
that’s why so many bright gals insist on 
Kotex and Kotex belts. Comfortable? You 
searcely know you're wearing them! That 
adjustable Kotex Wonderform Belt fits like 
adream.. 


and “sparkle” are first) cousins —and 


. it's smooth, it’s elastic, it lets 
you bend freely without binding, 

















How can a gal ask a boy out? 
OO “Let’s have a coke” 
0 “Meet me at the movies?” 


0 Invite him to your home 


He’s shy about a date? Here’s how you can 
make the bid, gracefully: 
femme friend and her joe. . 


Corral your 
. invite them 
(and your shy guy) for a platter or ping- 
pong session at your home. No need to be 
self-conscious . . . even on “‘those”’ days. 
Just count on the confidence you get from 
Kotex — the napkin with lasting softness. 
You’re hours, 
because Kotex is made to stay soft while 
And that exclusive safety 


cushioned-in-comfort for 


you wear it. 


center gives you extra protection. 


women choose KOTEX 
than all other sanitary napkins 


*T. M. Reg. U.S. Pat. Off, 
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She Set Her Sights 
on Engineering 


The Story of 
Mary Eager 


There's little that can stop a girl who decides early 
in life that she wants to be an engineer—who helps 
to found a girls’ engineering society because the boys 
say, “No women’’—and who believes earnestly that 
success in anything depends only on the individual. 

Mary Eager, who plotted her science course in high 
school, is a Test Engineer in General Electric’s Air 
Conditioning Department at Bloomfield, N. J. She 
knows girls can do what men can in engineering, 
pointing to women’s industrial war records as proof. 
She considers air conditioning a fertile field for 
advancement because of its growth and possibilities, 
and because she recalls a childhood in Oklahoma 
where 100° summer heat is usual. General Electric 
Co., Schenectady, N. Y. 









When Mary was only 5, she began studying piano. One feature 
of her childhood that may have influenced her career was the home- 
made Oklahoma cooling system: a frame set in a window with a 
fan blowing over water from a hose. It was effective, but Mary 
knew there was something better. 








At Oklahoma A & M, Mary persevered to 


| one in three 
years in a war-speeded course with a BS in M 


degree. She and 


other girl engineering students formed their own honor society. 
She also was secretary of the college branch of the American 
Society of Mechanical Engineers. 


GENERAL @ ELECTRIC 









LEV. 


wey 

















The daughter of a college physics professor and a home economics 
teacher, Mary liked science in high school. She didn't want to 
follow family tradition and be a teacher. She wanted to be an 


engineer. As a high school senior she took college courses that 
emphasized science. 





' S Si 


Inspired by her mother, Mary likes to cook and sew, but has time 
only at home on holidays. Music and embroidery interest her 
indoors, but outdoors it's tennis and swimming. She first saw winter 
sports in Schenectady as she began her G-E _ a Course as one of 
five selected girls. 
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Beany’s prettiness was the hardy 
variety. The mirror showed gray- 
blue eyes, a firm jaw, and a nose 
generously showered with freckles 


PART ONE 


IXTEEN YEAR OLD Catherine Cecelia Malone—known 
as Beany—had started this windy Saturday in October 
with nothing more weighty on her mind than icing a cake 
for a party (and buying some freckle cream to use secretly 
at night). She had no idea that she would be a different 


Beany by the time the day ended. Or that the Malone way 
which seemed so right that morning would seem so wrong 
by nightfall. 

She was in the kitchen, beating seven-minute icing for the 
Lady Elinor cake her older brother Johnny was baking in 
the oven. The sprinkling of freckles across her nose was almost 
lost in the warm flush of her square-chinned face as she 
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Pune Hens ine 


by 


LENORA MATTINGLY WEBER 





vigorously whipped the icing. The Malones always welcomed 
an excuse to celebrate just anything. This Saturday Mary Fred 
Malone was taking a make-up chemistry test. Surely passing 
high-school chem was something that called for ice cream and 
a Lady Elinor cake. 

At first Johnny’s cake had soared to beautiful heights in 
the oven. “Look at that,” he bragged. “Takes creative genius 
to make a cake like that.” 

“It takes fifteen egg whites,” practical Beany reminded him. 

But on the next peek Lady Elinor was sagging visibly. “Just 
like hope,” Johnny sighed. “First high—then plop. Beany, old 
girl, do you think you can fill in the sag with some icing?” 










“Oh, sure!” Beany. the loyal, the loving. was used to filling 


the sags and lacks in the motherless Malone home. 


Johnny tested his cake carefully wit! broom straw. He 
was a tall, thin eighteen-year-old with a Jight-footed grace and 
2 shock of curly black hain is. the warming 
quality of his smile t) set part s te en 

The Malones part-time IOUSE REE] . Mrs. Adams. was 
ironing in the butler’s pantry in which, as Johnny said. 
butler had never trod. They called her Mrs. No-Complaint 
Adams be Cause she } asted t “work fu it tor sevenceen 
years with never a complaint. Their next-door neighbor was 
also a Mrs. Adams, kn¢ wn to the Mal hes as Mrs. Socially- 
Prominent Adams, and aunt to Mary Fred's good friend, 
Ander Erhart. 

On the back porch Elizabeth, Beanv’s oldest. sister. was 


turning the ice-cream freezer. She came in, her hands chilled 
and salt. “Beany, see if it’s ready to take out the 
Miv hands are frozen stiff. Warm them for me, will 


from ice 
dasher. 
you, lamb?” 

Beanv chafed her sister's icy fingers. Oh, Elizabeth, she 
thought, if only I could warm your empty heart while you 
wait for Don to come home. 

Elizabeth Malone McCallin was a war bride. Her small son, 
Martie, going on three, clung to Johnny's leg. Before her 
marriage she had gone to the University for a year and had 
been strenuously rushed by different sororities, pledged by the 
“prominent” Delts, and chosen freshman escort for the Home- 
coming queen. At the end of the vear, she had been married 
to Lieutenant Donald McCallin. 

But now, though this was October and the war had ended 
in August, Elizabeth was still waiting to hear that Don had 
landed in the States. He had been wounded in retaking the 
Philippines. “Not a thing to worry about.” he had written 
Elizabeth from there. “Just a little flak that nicked my shin.” 

But Elizabeth did worry. “I won't breathe easy,” she con- 
fided to Beany, “till he walks in our front door.” 

Elizabeth lovable and loving—and so pretty. Why 
couldn’t I, Beanv often thought. have hair that is a shining 
aureole about my face (as they sav in books)? “Beany is so 
But when vou are a high school 


Was 


capable.” evervone said. 
soph and your heart’s eves follow one certain boy down the 
hall, it isn’t enough to be tagged as capable. 

“Wake up, Bean, my girl.” Johnny prodded. “Here’s my 
lopsided Lady Elinor, crying to be evened off and iced.” 

Beany slid a newspaper under the cake plate to catch any 
dripping frosting. It was the “Morning Call,” for which her 
father, Martie Malone, wrote. 

Her eyes noted that the paper was open at one of his 
sizzling editorials about unfit cars, careless drivers, and the 
mounting rate of traffic accidents. Her knife scooped a dab 
of icing off a line that read, “When is our Safety Manager, 
N. J. Rhodes, going to do something about this?” 


EANY squirmed unhappily. It was the irony of fate that her 
B crusading father was nipping the heels of the lax N. J. 
Rhodes while Beany was secretly ordering freckle cream for 
the benefit of his nephew. Norbett Rhodes. who sat next to 
her in typing. All other classes at Harkness High were just 
classes, except fifth hour when her typewriter crowded the 
one on which Norbett’s restless fingers pounded. “What is it 
two of in occasion—c’s or s’s?” he would ask her. 

There now, the cake was iced. “I know!” Beany exclaimed. 
“I'll dash up to the drug for that icing candy and we'll make 
a V for Marv Fred’s victory.” 

A few minutes later she rushed breathlessly into Downev’s 
drugstore. three blocks awav. Her heart did a hollow hop, 
skip, and jump. Norbett Rhodes stood at the newsstand, 
thumbing through a magazine. 

Instinctively, her two hands smoothed her flying hair. Nor- 
bett called. “Hi, Beanyv!” and she answered. “Hi. Norb!” and 
stood so he wouldn't see the dab of icing on her skirt. 

But the fountain mirror showed a girl with cheeks as pink 
as the peppermint-stick ice cream she had mixed earlier, and 
gray-blue eyes shadowed by short and very thick eyelashes. 
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For Beany’s young prettiness was the honest and hardy variety. 

“Want your freckle cream?” the druggist asked. 

“No—I just want some cake decoration,” she faltered, hoping 
Norbett hadn’t heard about the freckle cream. 

Last vear when Norbett Rhodes was a senior and Beany 
was in Junior High. she had gone to the Harkness Spring 
Opera in which Norbett sang the lead—a Viking prince in blue 
velvet cape with a scarlet lining and a clanking sword, always 
ready to loose the shackles of the oppressed. Beany, in Hark- 
ness parlance, had “fallen on her face” for the senior with the 
dark hazel eves and Nelson Eddy voice. 

Yet her dream of being Norbett’s “squaw” was hopelessly 
up. Norbett admired her sister, Mary Fred, and 
was provoked and hurt because Mary Fred would not date 
him. Even worse, she, Beany, was Martie Malone’s daughter. 
And Martie Malone was viciously berating Norbett’s uncle. 
N. J. Rhodes, Safety Manager, for not enforcing traffic laws. 

Like Mary Fred, Norbett was still at Harkness making up 
chemistrv, but he was vindictively bitter about it. As school 
reporter for the “Tribune,” rival paper of Martie Malone’s 
“Call,” he had covered a ski meet last winter and had slipped 
and torn a ligament in his ankle. The chem lab was on the third 
floor and so he had had to miss a good many classes. 

Even so, he was such a good student that everyone had been 
startled when the chemistry professor announced, two days 
before graduation, that he was failing Norbett Rhodes. 

“T'll give you a lift home,” he said now, as he opened the 
door for Beany. “That isn’t a red barn—it’s a new paint job 
on the old crate.” He asked very casually as he slid in be 


gummed 


Why all the shouting? Because it's a new 
Malone serial! Start reading and 


you'll see what we mean 














































side her, “What’s Mary Fred doing this fine autumn day?” 

“She’s taking her chim test.” He’s just taking me home, 
Beany thought wretchedly, hoping he'll see Mary Fred. 

In the drugstore Norbett had been a moody, too-thin boy 
of eighteen or nineteen in a loud sport jacket. But in his red 
car he took on a swaggering recklessness, shooting out from 
the curb and darting periiousiy through traffic on the Boulevard. 

“Take it easy, chum!” Beany cried out, as he shaved a 
pedestrian. 

“Listen at her! Martie Malone’s daughter. Brake-and-light 
Malone, we call him. Impound-the-cars Malone. Martie and 
his screaming editorials! Anybody with any pep in town could 
strangle him. Old Killjoy Malone!—slowing up traffic. What 
does he want—a funeral procession?” 

“He wants to cut down accidents,” Beany defended. 

Norbett swung into Barberry, Street and stopped with a 
screech of brakes in front of the wide-bosomed, gray stone 


In the drugstore Norbett had been moody. 
But now, ushering Beany into his old red 
auto, he took on a gaily swaggering air 


Illustrated by 
PUNKIE BENSING 









Malone home. “Well, well,” he approved. “No kids in your 
yard. It used to look like an orphan asylum when I drove by.” 

“Why, Norbett,” Beany protested. “Those were the three 
Biddinger children and they were darlings. Their par.ins were 
killed at Pearl Harbor when father was out there for “The Call” 
and there was no one to take care of them, so he sent them 
home tor us to look after. They were with us for a couple of 
years—and then—then this summer their uncle in Santa Fé took 
them.” Her voice choked, “I—I miss them so—” 

“You Malones certainly stick your neck out for trouble! 
Didn't you realize those orphans from Hawaii wouldn't be with 
you for keeps? You're a softhearted baboon, Beany.” 

She turned toward him impulsively, “Look, we're going to 
have pink ice cream and Johnny’s cake. How about coming in?” 

“Thank you, no.” He shook his head, smiling wryly. “Be- 
cause why? Because I’m the Malone enemy. All up and down 
(Continued on page 50) 





by RUTH GILBERT COCHRAN 


Never underestimate the power of Elly Trask— ~ 


especially when she happens to dream out loud 
Decembe DAZ 


















































































ILustrated by ISABEL DAWSON 


OMELY Molly Conover, waiting to grect her sixteen 
year old son with a statement that required tirmness of 
decision and some hardness of heart, glanced out the 

living-room window of her Georgetown house and smiled wist- 
fully. It was doubly hard to have to say no on a day like 
this when the shell pink of magnolia buds, the feathery green 
of early leaves, the cloudless blue of the sky whispered of 
spring and youth and joy. 

“It’s a shame to disappoint him,” Mrs. Conover murmured. 
“And I could sell one of my own bonds.” She put the tempta- 
tion resolutely out of her mind. Mr. Conover, leaving that 
morning for New York on business, had made it extremely 
plain that he would resent any such maternal conniving. 

“Now none of your shenanigans,” he had warned her. “I’m 
just as proud as you are that Butch’s essay on Shakespeare 
won him those two box seats for the college production of 
‘Romeo and Juliet’ tomorrow night, but that needn’t give him 
any delusions of grandeur. If Doremus can’t make my old 
Tux fit him, he'll have to wear his blue serge. Elly can sit in 
front of him, if he’s self-conscious. Ridiculous notions kids 
have nowadays—money doesn’t grow on trees.” 

“You're right, dear, of course.” Mrs. Conover’s agreement, 
though somewhat automatic, had had the soothing effect she 
desired, and her husband had departed in an excellent humor. 
But inwardly she was a bit resentful. Marvin, bless him—and 
she did wish his father wouldn’t call him Butch—seldom asked 
for anything that would strain their carefully budgeted income, 
and was, in fact, almost too indifferent about his personal 
appearance. Left to his own choice, he would have worn his 
one dress-up suit to the theater cheerfully. But Elly Trask, 
his one-and-only of long standing, felt differently about it. 

“You see, Mom,” Butch had explained, “the college dramatic 
club picked one winner from each of the four high schools, 
and Elly feels it’s up to us not to let Western down. She’s 
positively gaga about the outfit she’s going to wear as my 
guest, and she’s found out—you know how girls are; they’ve 
got a grapevine like jungle drums—that all the other guys are 
going formal. So you see what a spot I'll be in if Doremus can’t 
alter Dad’s Tux to fit me. And I’m pretty sure he can’t; it 
was like a sausage on me when I wore it to the prom last year.” 

Doremus had given Mr. Conover’s ancient and honorable 
dinner suit a thorough cleaning, and he had planned to let 
out every tuck and seam, only to find that impossible. 

“Cloth’s too tender, Miss Molly. If Butch kin crowd him- 
self into this suit as is, itll hold him. But new seams’d jest 
pop undeh his weight.” 

Bang! That was the front gate. 


Slam! The front door. 


Crash! 


“Mother says I can do my hair ballerina,” she 


went on, “and with you in a Tux—oh, Butch!” 





Butch was home. 
“Hello, dear,” she 


An armload of books tossed down 

His mother hurried out into the hall. 
said. “How are you?” 

“In a hurry, and hungry.” 

“When aren't you?” Mrs. Conover reached up to give his 
tumbled hair an affectionate tweak. “Well, come along, Della 
has something specially nice for you in the kitchen.” 

Della and her husband had worked for the Conovers’ as 
long as Butch could remember, and he knew now, from the 
way they both bustled around, setting a fresh pineapple turn- 
over and a glass of milk on the kitchen table for him, that 
Doremus's efforts to salvage the Tux had been in vain. 

“No luck with the suit?” he asked. “Mmm, this is swell, 
Della. Well, trot it out and let’s see.” He washed down a 
generous portion of the tart with milk, and Della giggled. 

“Should have waited to eat,” she said. “Now you sure 
enough can’t get that jacket on.” 

She was right. Butch’s arms, in spite of his face-purpling 
effort, stuck midway of the sleeves. 

“Boy,” Doremus advised gravely, “you might as well give 
up. You're ten pounds heavier than you were a year ago.” 

“O.K.” Butch sighed. “No chance I suppose, Mom, of my 
buying a new one tomorrow morning?” 

“No, dear. I’m sorry, but your father—” 

“Don't you care, Mom. I'll tell Elly—Gosh, I’m supposed 
to be meeting her at the White Elephant Sale right now!” 

Mrs. Conover studied her son’s face for a long minute. His 
mouth did droop a bit, but his frank gray eyes harbored no 
resentment. “You're a good sport, Marvin,” she smiled fondly. 
“You know I'd love to give you a new suit if I could.” 

“No need,” Doremus put in, “to go without a Tux if you 
got five dollahs. I know a fine place where they rent ‘em. 
Best quality—real funeral quality.” 

Mrs. Conover shuddered. “No,” she said quickly, “not a 
rented suit—that I positively forbid. Could you borrow one 
from somebody you know? I shouldn’t mind that so much.” 

Butch shook his head. “Nobody my size,” he said briefly. 
“Well, where’s the vase for Aunt Alice? I've got to hop.” 

Hurrying along to meet Elly at the parish house where the 
charity sale was to be held, Butch felt his spirits rise. Once 
he got her out of that mob of church ladies and explained 
things, she wouldn't mind, he was sure. She’d probably be 
waiting for him in the doorway. 

But when Butch stepped into the crowded hall he had 
difficulty in spotting Elly in the midst of that chattering 
throng. Finally he located her, talking vivaciously with a tall 
and decidedly handsome young man in collegiate tweeds. She 
was looking very pretty, in a soft yellow dress that set off her 
dark eyes and hair to perfection, and Butch, seeing her 
completely absorbed in someone older and better looking than 
himself, experienced a sudden twinge of something like jealousy. 

“Hello, Butch,” Alice Morton said, and Butch jumped. 

“Oh, hi, Aunt Alice,” he grinned. “Here’s the vase.” 

“Thanks.” Mrs. Conover’: sister took the vase and turned to 
smile at Elly, now edging a purposeful way toward the door. 
“Here comes your dream boat,” she whispered. “Don’t worry 
about Jerry Cranston. He’s engaged.” 

“Aw, who's worrying?” Butch retorted, but his expression 
as Elly joined them could be described as a scowl. 

“You children run along now,” Mrs. Morton said. “And 
thanks, Elly. You and Jerry were certainly angels to fix the 
souvenir booth so nicely.” 

“Hi, Butch,” Elly greeted him, and as they stepped out 
together on the worn brick sidewalk. “What's eating you? You 
look cross as two sticks.” 

“Nothing. Except that I thought we were going to pike 
right out of here and take a walk. Instead I find you jabber 
ing away with Jerry Cranston.” (Continued on page 28) 

















T WAS two in the morning when the doorbell buzzed Dr. 
Betty Wright out of a sound sleep and into an experience 
which, when daylight came, was to have the whole town 
of Perry, Michigan, talking. 
The doctor slipped on a wrap and hurried to 
the door, where a farmer was waiting nervously. 
“Doc, I got a cow that’s about due to calve,” he 
explained, “but she’s down and can't get up. 
Been sick since noon yesterday. Please, you've got 
to do something for her.” 
“Down” was an understatement of that cow’s 
condition! When Dr. Wright arrived the cow was 
stretched flat in her stall, stiff all over, and having 
convulsions typical of approaching death. The 
doctor managed to work an injection needle into the jugula 
vein of the struggling animal, and then, just when a dose of 
medicine was being administered through the needle, the cow 
stopped breathing. 
“She’s dead! She’s gone!” 


This was the farmer talking. But 


quick as a flash Dr. Wright took a steadied position on the 
animal's chest, and with both knees, pumped for about five 
minutes until the cow started to breathe again. 


had 


all over town how 


Before daybreak the cow 
farmer told folks 


her calf—and the happy 
“that girl veterinarian” had 


Staten Island Zoolog:cal Soci: ty 


Dr. Pat O’Connor, zoo veterinarian, pulls 


a mountain lion’s infected tooth 


brought his cow straight back from the dead. 

Like over one hundred other American women 
who have chosen a career in veterinary medicine, 
Betty Wright finds interest and excitement aplenty 
in her work. She's five feet five inches tall, and 
typically feminine. When they hear that ninety per 
cent of her work is with dairy cattle, people often 
ask, “How can a girl your size do such heavy work?” 

To this question the attractive young woman re- 
plies that she teels size and strength are minor 
factors. “Although good health and some strength 
—for restraining cows and horses—are certainly 
needed, it’s know-how and persistence to finish the 
task that are the most important,” she says. And 
she ought to know, for at the age of twenty-seven, 
four years after obtaining her veterinary degree, 
Betty Wright has built up a practice that many 
male veterinarians would envy. 

Although it’s true that as a young girl she was 
always extremely fond of animals, Betty never real- 
ly planned to be a veterinarian. Instead, the first 
job she went after was in the research department of a large 
firm that manufactures pharmaceutical and biological products. 
There she was told that she needed training in biology and the 
other sciences related to work with laboratory animals, and was 


octoring the 
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by 


advised to take a special college course in order to prepare 
herself for the kind of position in which she was interested. 
So Betty Wright sat down with a pile of college catalogues. 
As she searched in them for a suitable course, she happened 
to glance at a veterinary curriculum, and made a quick decision 
then and there: as long as she had to study for the 


Michigan State College job she wanted, she might as well learn everything 





she would need to know about animals! That was 
the decision which sent her off to Michigan State 
College to get her Doctor of Veterinary Medicine 
degree. 
Other 
through a 


girls have become D.V.M.’s because, 
father, a brother, or an uncle in the 
profession, they have become acquainted with the 
work. Others pursue a D.V.M. degree to be of 
hely to fiance 


inarians; and there are several happy and successful 


or husbands studying to be veter- 


partnerships of husband and wife in’ various 
branches of the i) otession. 

Probably the first lesson a girl learns as she 
begins her veterinary career is that many of the 


male members of the profession don’t particularly 
welcome women in their field. This is understand- 
able, especially from the point of view of old- 
timers who started in the horse-and-buggy days, 
when the practice of veterinary medicine was a 


Two veterinary students have a sick 


heifer on their hands. It may be pneumonia 
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Here a horse gets his medicine by means of 


an instrument called a “balling gun” 


rough-and-ready occupation, without dignity or 
notable scientific esteem, and popularly character- 
ized by the term “horse doctor.” 





But after World War I, the profession was able 
to gain respect and recognition as a branch of 
medical science. By the end of the 1920's veteri- 
narians of the United States Bureau of Animal In- 
dustry had won international applause tor their 
successful battle against tick fever in cattle, while 
at the same time another group of veterinarians 
were conducting one of the most important cam- 
paigns in the history of animal industry. This was 
the campaign against the dredided bovine tuber- 
culosis, a project that was completed, for all prac- 
tical purposes, in 1940—the same year that tick 
fever was chased off the American scene. 

Meanwhile veterinarians on other fronts—singly 
or in groups—were making many other contribu- 
tions to animal and human health. Some were find- 
ing new ways to save the lives of farm animals and 
pets through field experiments and laboratory re- — . 
search. Still others were occupied with public-health projects, 
especially with such important ones as the control of rabies 
and the inspection of meat and milk. 

In this exciting panorama of activities, women in all civilized 


Animal kingdom 


If you’re considering a veterinary 
career, here’s the article for you! 


countries of the world saw a place tor themselves, and more 
and more of them began to knock at the doors of veterinary 
colleges. A limited number were admitted, and to the surprise 
of many skeptical male students, most of them did just as well 
as the men in their professional studies—even better sometimes! 
Today there are about a hundred and _ twenty 
women D.V.M.’s in the United States alone. 

Most of the girls graduating from veterinary 
college choose careers in research, teaching, public- 
health work, food inspection, pouitry, or pet-animal 
practice. In this last group, for instance, is Dr. 
Elinor McGrath of Chicago, who with thirty-seven 
years of pet-animal practice to her credit, is on 
record as America’s first Woman veterinarian. 

And speaking of “firsts,” there is Dr. Thais de 
lienne of Calitornia, who in Worid War II became 
the first woman veterinarian to serve with the Army 
Veterinary Corps. As a lieutenant, she did develop- 
mental work on powdered eggs. 

Another notable lady in the profession is Dr. 
Patricia O'Connor, first and only woman zoo veter- 
inarian in the United States. Pat began her career 
by mothering stray dogs and mending broken bird 
wings. Though she always told her family, her 
teachers, and her Girl Scout friends that she was 
going to be a veterinarian some day, most of them 


Through actual practice, veterinary 
students gain skill in handling pet animals 








Michigan State College 


thought she would end up as a doctor or nurse. But after high 
school and a year, of premedical work at the University of 
Alabama, she was fortunate enough to be admitted to Cornell 
University’s four-year Veterinary Medicine course. 

“It wasn’t easy,” she admits now. “In fact, the 
first two years at Cornell were pretty miserable 
for me, and J didn’t see how I was ever going to 
remember the anatomy, obstetrics, and dosages 
for all those different animals. Sometimes I was 
the only girl in a class, and often, too, I was 
competing with students who had four years 
of college behind them. But I finally got my 
degree, and a veterinarian husband along with 
it. We visited the Mayo Clinic’s veterinary di- 
vision on our honeymoon!” 

Dr. Pat O'Connor now has three attractive children, and 
while her husband runs a famous cat-and-dog hospital and goes 
the rounds of a busy practice, she works with the resident 
mammals, reptiles, and birds at the Staten Island, New York, 
Zoo, Newcomers must be quarantined, examined, and given 
various inoculations. Diets must be prescribed and supervised 
carefully. There are case histories to keep, operations, post- 
mortems, lectures to give, and hundreds of unexpected odd 

(Continued on page 36) 
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k again for formal dances 

are these shortie gloves of 
softest white kid. By Wear-Right, 
ut $6 at MeCutcheon’s, New York 


Velveteen girdlette nips the waistline of this rayon 
taffeta gown. while a crinoline underskirt and 
full, puff sleeves add to its old-fashioned charm. By 


Betty Lane, about $23 in young teen sizes 10-14 





New for evening. this ballerina-length gown of crisp 
rayon moire, with dramatic, flowing streamers 


and a wide, wide hemline. Made by “Teen Jane” 






in teen sizes 10-16, it’s about $20 
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Sheer magie—this shining gold or silver 
lamé bag with novel closing. At Lord 


and Taylor, New York City, about $5 


Lights will catch the sequin trim of this gown 
with its romantic, rayon velvet bodice, and 
voluminous net skirt. About $25 in teen sizes 


10-16. Andree & Seedman are the makers 


A simple circle of pearls makes a 
a pin that’s a perfect evening accessory. 


By Coro, Ine., and $1 plus the tax, 





at Dennison’s in New York City 


You're going to a dance! It’s a wonderfully exciting occasion, and 


you'll look your loveliest for it. Your gown—with swirling 

skirt and portrait neckline—is in a color that makes your eyes 
shine, and every accessory is letter-perfect. The gowns shown here 
and on our cover are at Hudson’s, Detroit: Strawbridge and 


Clothier, Philadelphia: Thalhimer’s. Richmond: Bamberger’s, Newark 


by FRANCES KOLTUN 


Photographs by William Benedict 


Drawings by Marion Berran 


~ Wonderful Time” 







‘ Keep that smooth look all evening 
with Wadsworth’s angel-engra 
powder ease. It’s about $1.75 


at Lord & Taylor. New Yor 


Jewelry by We 


Under the collar of your evenir 
coat tuck a bright silk chiff 
searf. This one, by Glentex, about 


$3 at Carson, Pirie. Scott & Co., Chi 


Wide bands of contrasting color enrich a portr 
dress with becoming on- or off-the-shoulder 
neckline. Of rayon moire, it’s by 


Lenox Formals. In teen sizes 10-16, about $30 
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“This is the life!” Kit sang out as 
she started down the hill after Ray 


HE early December dusk was fall- 

ing as the car swung over Middle- 

bury hill. It was growing colder 
with a sharp, damp chill that held a hint 
of snow. 

Kit hitched His Nibs, the sleeping 
wire-haired puppy Ray had given her, up 
higher on her lap, tucked the robe tighter 
around them, and moved a little closer to 
Elaine Lester on the back seat. The 
darkness settling over the winter country- 
side seemed to echo the cold, homesick 
feeling with which she had been battling 
for the last fifty miles. 

This wholly unexpected, miserable 
sensation was ridiculous, she told herself. 
Here she was embarked on an adventure 
about which she and her brother, Ken, 
had dreamed tor years—a winter visit to 
their summer cottage on Lake Cham- 
plain. 

It had not been easy to convince their 
parents that this was a good way for 
their children to spend Christmas vaca- 
tion, while they themselves answered an 
urgent summons to the bedside of the 
great-aunt who had played a large part 
in Mr. Turner’s upbringing. But when 
Elaine’s Uncle Jim had added his persua- 
sions to Ken’s eloquent plea that it would 
be much more fun, much easier and less 
expensive to run over to the lake from 
Dartmouth than to come down to New 
York, and offered to go along himself to 
look out for the young people, they had 
reluctantly consented. 

Of course Uncle Jim’s presence meant 
that they had had to invite Elaine. Kit 
was surprised that she had wanted to 
come. She was a complete dud at sports 
and Kit wondered why in the world any- 
one who did not like to ski or skate 
would want to pay a winter visit to a 
half-heated house on the frozen shores 
of Lake Champlain. She concluded that 
the attraction of three Dartmouth fresh- 
men—Ken, Ray, and Shorty—had_ out- 
weighed the dullness of Christmas holi- 
days at Grandmother Lester’s, where 
there would be no boys with whom to flirt. 
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The two girls had been summer neigh- 
bors at the lake all their lives, but their 
interests were so dissimilar that there was 
little love lost between them. Elaine de- 





to her appearance. Kit had long ago 
privately christened her the “Lily Maid.” 
She was exquisitely dainty, with a fragile, 
Dresden-china prettiness that attracted 
all the boys in the vicinity. Until re- 
cently Kit had been too busy holding her 
own with the boys at swimming, fishing, 
tennis, mountain-climbing to care very 
much how she looked. 

Lessie, the Turner’s colored maid, had 
refused to leave a steam-heated New 
York apartment for a winter junket to 
Vermont, so they would be on their own 
when it came to making beds and cook- 
ing. Kit recalled vaguely that she had 
heard Ken rave about Elaine’s fudge and 
chocolate cake and thought cattily that 
it would be just like the Lily Maid to 
learn to cook a few such showy dishes 
guaranteed to make a hit with the boys. 
Kit herself wasn’t much good in a kitchen, 
but she had borrowed a cookbook from 
Lessie. The boys weren't bad at outdoor 
cooking, though, and they would all just 

have to pitch in together. She 
couldn’t imagine that the Lily 
Maid, even if hei ! 
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by MARJORIE VETTER 
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kind of good solid food you'd want after 
skiing down Mt. Philo, or skating across 
the lake. 

Just at the moment, chilled to the bone 
and tired from a three hundred mile trip, 
Kit yearned for heat and light, a good 
hot meal, and a soft, warm bed. It was 
three days before Christmas. To her sur- 
prised disgust, she found herself swal- 
lowing a lump in her throat at the 


thought. She shivered wretchedly as 
Christmas scenes, full of warmth and 
light and gaiety, flashed through her 
mind. She and Ken calling back and 


forth from their bedrooms in a whirl of 
ribbon and paper as they tied up last- 
minute packages. Her mother, humming 
carols as she read her Christmas cards 
and stood them up in the ground pine 
on the mantel. Dad, joining in now and 
then, slightly off key but full of enthu- 
siasm, from the top of the stepladder, as 
he hung the old, cherished ornaments 
ridiculously on the tip edge of each 
branch. Lessie, bustling about, stuffing 
the turkey in the kitchen, from which 
came delectable odors of mince pie and 
plum pudding. 

“Why so quiet, chicks?” 
broke in on her meditation, 


Uncle Jim 
“It won't be 
long now. Be there in half an hour.” 

This is dreadful, Kit thought. After 
all she hostess. She cuddled His 
Nibs tighter against her arm and forcing 


was 


a note of enthusiasm into her voice called 
to the girl beside Uncle Jim. 
“That’s the Morgan horse farm down 
below there. Too bad it’s so dark. That 
white shape is a statue of the first Mor- 
gan horse.” 
Laura Jean was a Southern girl, spend- 
ing the winter with her aunt, who lived 
in the same apartment house as the 
Turners. She had never been North be- 
fore and had shown so much interest in 
the Vermont trip, Kit had invited her to 
come with them. 
As they ran through Brandon and 
Vergennes, Kit exerted herself to de- 
scribe the points of interest they were 
(Continued on page 54) 
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They Work-at Lake Success 
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Mildred Braitmaier, 18, 
reaches her office daily by 
taking special U. N. bus 





AST year Elsa Garcia graduated from high school in Lima, 
Peru. Jeanne Caumartin, a Parisian, spent the war years 
in Switzerland. Little Jenny Nikiforos calls Cairo, Egypt, 

home. Lily Abramovitch was born in Russia. Mildred Brait- 
maier is a native of Hempstead, New York: bright-eved Chang 
Ya Chen, of the province of Hopi, China. 

But in spite of different languages, schooling, churches, poli- 
tics, clothes and food tastes, these very young ladies have a 
great deal in common. For all are members of the United Na 
tions Secretariat, which is the name given to the staff of twenty- 
eight hundred regular workers who make the wheels of the 
young United Nations organization go round. From nine thirty 
until six o'clock. five days a week, they work hard in the vast 
maze of offices converted from a modern gyroscope plant at 
Lake Suecess, on Long Island, near New York Citv. Each 
Secretariat member must understand and speak English or 
French or both, since those are the U.N.’s two “working lan- 
guages.” But mastery of another language—Spanish, Chinese, 
Russian, perhaps—is useful, and there are other professional 
requirements, which vary, of course, with different jobs. 

Representing many different countries, these girls—some of 
them still in their teens—serve all nations impartially. And 
whether they work in “Library.” “Personnel,” “Cable and Wire- 
less.” “Health,” “Interpretation.” or any other department 
division, or section, they all unanimously approve one thing: 
working for the U.N. 

Take Mildred Braitmaier of New York, for instance. She’s 
eighteen, blue-eyed, fair-haired—a girl who likes swimming and 
basketball. dancing and clothes. Last year. when she finished 
her high-school secretarial course, she decided that the thing 
she wanted to do most was to work for the U.N. So she took 
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Official United Nations photo 


by RUTH BAKER 


Perhaps you didn’t know it, but behind the scenes, 
behind the big names that make the news, are many 


young people who work hard for your United Nations 


the bus to World Headquarters, filled in a long application 
blank, took some stenographic tests, filled in more papers, took 
more tests, and finally was assigned to her post in the Personnel 
Office, where she takes dictation. types, files, answers tele- 
phones, and sends cables to prospective workers. 

“It’s hectic and sometimes it’s hard,” she says. “But every 
day is exciting and different from the one before, and I wouldn't 
change my job for anything.” 

One thing Mildred likes about her job is that it gives her a 
chance to know so many kinds of people. There are hobby 
clubs, sport groups, and organized get-together parties for the 
whole Secretariat, and right in Mildred’s own division there’s 
an Egyptian girl, a Belgian, an Indian, a Greek, and a Filipina. 
Sometimes she tries to figure out how far and how long she’d 
have to travel to get acquainted with all those girls under or- 
dinary conditions! 

“Another nice thing,” she says, “is that you have a chance to 
see the famous Security Council and committee members who 
meet here. When I go to a newsreel and Trygve Lie or Mrs. 
Roosevelt or Andrei Gromyko comes on the screen, I always 
feel thrilled and important, because I’ve seen those people with 
my own eves in the halls here. I guess I like the feeling of being 
in the middle of things.” 

But don’t think that just being under the same roof as the 
U.N, automatically makes you an expert on world diplomacy. 
Jeanne Caumartin, who types treaty ratifications in French and 
English, gets so wrapped up in the problems of her own small 
section that she has to read the newspapers or ask her friends 
for the big international news. 

When you first drop in at Jeanne’s office and see her blue 
dirndl skirt, shiny moccasins, and blond, long bob, you might 
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think she was the tall nineteen-year-older who lives next door 
to you at home. But then you see the pictures of Paris over her 
typewriter, and hear her answer her boss in quick, fluent 
French. And finally you learn the story of Jeanne’s colorful 
life—how she’s lived in Paris, Algiers, Switzerland; studied 
sculpture; loves bobsledding; worked in a Swiss war-refugee 
office; and finally came to New York to visit her American aunt 
on a three months’ visa. 

“For the first time in years then,” Jeanne told me, “I felt 
gay and young, yet not like la petite soeur the way I used to at 
home. I made a lot of American friends, and I think it’s won- 
derful the way they all have such a perfectly lovely, perfectly 
simple, time together. I'd heard a lot of criticism of American 
teen-agers—how noisy and how badly behaved they are—but I 
found them very friendly and natural. Of course after a while 
I got tired of jitterbugging and riding around in jalopies, so I 
applied for a new visa and tried out for a job here at the 
United Nations.” : 

Jeanne doesn’t feel experienced enough to comment on the 
future of the United Nations, but she believes deeply in what 
it’s trying to do, and hopes that believing in it will help. As 
for her own future—since she came to work at Lake Success it’s 
exploded into stars, for five months ago she became engaged 
to a young Belgian who works there too, and a wedding is 
planned for the very near future. 

But here comes Jeanne’s handsome fiancé to take her lunch 
and a brisk walk afterward around the broad grounds where 
the gay flags of member nations fly. So let’s visit another teen- 
age member of the world’s diplomatic staff. Down the stairs, 
along a sea-green, cinder-block hall, past the big, clattering 
BRIN Ista mun es SVs come ats an ss Yey ss eam WEIS aa plate lunch: a left 
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In the library, Russian-born Lily Abramovitech and 
Chinese Chang Ya Chen consult together—in English! 


Photos by Tom 
Holloway 


Jenny Nikiforos flew from Cairo, Egypt, to fill her 
U.N. post. She helps put out a public-opinion survey 


Eighteen year old Elsa Garcia of Peru adds a carton 
of milk to her lunch tray in the mammoth cafeteria 


Jeanne Caumartin, of the Legal Affairs Department, 
is engaged to a Belgian boy she met at Lake Success 
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by FLORENCE 


Author of “Cook It In A Casserole” 


UN-TO-MAKE candy and cookies! 
And still more fun when you're 
planning to wrap them gaily and 
give them to friends as Christmas gifts, or 
feed them to the boys and girls who drop 
in for holiday calls—to see your tree and 
presents, or to celebrate the new year. 
Before you begin, read through each 
recipe carefully. Then assemble every- 
thing you'll need—utensils, forks, egg 
beaters, spoons, and all the ingredients— 
before you start to work. Read the recipe 
again. Now follow each step carefully as 
you go, and you'll have pertect results. 
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BROBECK 


Sally makes a batch of Rich 
Christmas Crunch. See her 
helpful accessories for 

candy making—the 
aluminum saucepan 

and candy thermometer, 
wooden spoon, and 

flat, glass dish 





Photos courtesy of 
Best Foods Inc. 


For callers on New Year’s Eve, serve delicious 
and novel Clock Cookies with your best punch 


RICH CHRISTMAS CRUNCH 


V2 cup pecan or V, cup cold water 
walnut meats* 1 tablespoon light 

¥%, cup vitaminized 
margarine Extra margarine for 

1 cup granulated sugar greasing pan 

*(Y% pound nuts in shells makes about 2 cup 

shelled nuts) 


corn syrup 


Spread the nuts on a baking sheet. 
Light the oven, setting it for moderate 
(325°). When the oven is warm, put 


the nuts in to brown for ten to fifteen 
minutes, stirring occasionally. Remove 
from oven, let cool, and chop fine. 

Rub a 9” x 9” or 7” x 11” pan or baking 
dish well with margarine, and spread half 
the nuts in the bottom. 

Melt the % cup of margarine in a heavy 
aluminum saucepan, add the sugar, and 
stir over low heat until the sugar is dis- 
solved. Add the water and corn syrup, 
and mix well. Cook without stirring over 
low heat until the candy thermometer 
says 300°. If you have no thermometer, 
test by letting a little syrup drop from the 
edge of the spoon into a cup of cold 
water. When the syrup hardens as soon 
as it strikes the water, it is done. 

Take the pan off the heat and pour the 
syrup over the nuts in the pan at once. 
Sprinkle the rest of the nuts on the candy 
and let stand until half cool, then mark 
into squares with a knife. 

This recipe makes 36 1” pieces of 
crunch. Use twice as many nuts for an 
extra rich candy. 


HONEY DIVINITY 


1 egg white 

¥, cup granulated 
sugar 

VY. cup clear honey 

V4 cup boiling water 


1 tablespoon vitamin- 
ized margarine 

Ye teaspoon salt 

¥_ teaspoon vanilla 

Yq cup chopped nuts 


Spread large sheets of waxed paper on 
a tray or baking sheet. Beat egg white in 
a large bowl until stiff; let it stand in a 
cool part of the kitchen while you make 
the syrup. 

Put the honey, and_ boiling 
water into a deep 
saucepan. Boil to 
240° on the candy 
thermometer—or un- 
til a little of the 
syrup, dropped from 
the edge of a spoon 
into a half cup of 
cold water, forms a 
soft ball. 

Add the margarine 
and salt. Remove 
from the heat, and 
pour the syrup im- 
mediately over the 
egg white in a fine 
stream, beating con- 
stantly. Add the 
flavoring, and con- 
tinue to beat until 
creamy. Drop by 
spoonfuls on the 
waxed paper, add a 
few nuts to each 
piece, and let cool. 
This makes about one pound of candy. 


GINGER CHRISTMAS COOKIES 


1 teaspoon baking 
powder 

VY, teaspoon soda 

1 teaspoons salt 

1% teaspoons pow: 
dered ginger 

2 teaspoons pow- 
dered cinnamon 


sugar, 


V2 cup vitaminized 
margarine 
V2 cup brown sugar 
V2 cup molasses 
1 egg 
3% cups sifted flour 
7/3 cup sour 
cream 


(Continued on page 38) 
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by PRISCILLA JAQUITH 


B. Q. of course, means Beauty Quotient 
—and if you've read carefully the health, 
good-grooming, and personality articles 
in this magazine, it’s a cinch you Jl snag 
100 in this quiz. Don’t feel bad at an 80, 
though, and 60 will get you by. Less 
than that? You'd better bone up—for 
good looks is a year-round subject! 


1. Snug as you are inside your new coat 
this winter, don’t forget the outer man. 
a. What are four please-note places for extra 

care in cold weather? 

b. What is the extra care? 
(You get 6 points here, 3 for each part.) 


2. So you’re dreaming up a new hair- 
do? Name three things that help deter- 
mine the best one for you. 

(This gives you 12 points, 4 for each correct 
answer.) 


3. The well-groomed girl has a good 
collection of brushes. List any four. 
(Score 4 points here, one for each brush.) 


4. For that super-touch in grooming, 
what are strategic spots that get special 
attention when: 

a. Taking a bath (name at least two). 
b. Applying perfume (name two). 
(This gives you 6 points, 3 apiece.) 

5. You’re putting the gloss on that new 
pair of shoes? What are six ways to keep 
them in good shape? 

(This counts 12 points, 2 apiece.) 


TRUE OR FALSE: 


(Count 18 points for this section, 1 for each 
correct answer.) 
1. In giving yourself a manicure: 
a. Never trim your cuticle with scissors. 
b. Always buff your nails before applying 
polish, never after. f 
c. Soak your nails before filing and they will 
shape more easily. 
. Use a steel file instead of an emery board. 


A 
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2. Now for your feet: 

Picking up pebbles with toes is good for 

the feet. 

Hose should be a half inch longer than 

your longest toe. 

c. Cut or file toenails in a pretty curve. 

d. When buving shoes, have both feet 
measured. 


3. In giving yourself a shampoo: 

Do not brush your hair before washing. 

Scrub hair twice and rinse three times. 

c. A smooth towel is better than a Turkish 
towel for drying. 


4, In giving yourself a make-up job: 
a. A little oil on your eyelids will make you 
look bright-eyed for party dates. 

Never blot your lipstick with tissue. 
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c. Powder should be lighter than your skin. 
d. Rosy lipsticks are always best for bru- 
nettes; true red for blondes. 


5. In giving yourself a bath: 

a. Very hot baths are best. 

b. The essential things are warm water, soap, 
washcloth, and a large bath towel. 

c. After-bath deodorants are necessary only 
in summer. 


FILL-INS: 


1. How’s your color I. Q.? 

a. Of the three color types, warm, cool, 
and intermediate, -~-————— types look 
best in greens, blues, and purples; ———— 
types can wear red, orange, yellow, and 
brilliant greens and blues; and —~———— 
types should choose colors such as aqua- 
marine. 


b. To make you look more slender, wear 
SS TS colors. 

c. Psychologists know that the color -———— 

is exciting; —-——— and ——-——— calm- 

ing; ————— depressing; and ————— 


cheering. 
(You get 18 points here, 2 for each blank.) 


2. Even a tiny blot on your complexion 
ean darken that holiday party. But there 
are ways to ward this off. 

a. Be careful not to eat —-———————— 


b. Be sure your —————————— is in good 
working order. 
c. Keep your ————————— - clean. 


(Count 3 points on this, 1 for each part.) 


3. For the voice that pleases, one 
of the most important things is to speak 
——--~— —————~—. Two others are -— 
and —————-—-—-——— : 

(Count 3 points for this, 1 apiece.) 


4. Beauty can’t grow without health, 
and health won’t come without good food. 
So for beauty’s sake, you should eat each 
day: 


a. One serving of —-———— a . 
b. Two servings of —-———— and ————— ‘ 
0 NN secre tcscennietotitti 

d. —————--.—.. . 

e. And you should drink —--~-—————— of 


(This scores you 10 points, 2 for each part.) 


5. Fill in this timetable—guaranteed to 
turn you out sleek, calm, and ready for 
that super party. 

a If you want a new hairdo, start training 
your hair at least -———— 
time. 

b. Bring your hands to party level with 

——————— of extra care. 


-~— ahead of 


c. Wash your hair —-~———— before the 
party. 

d. Start getting dressed —-——————— be- 
1orehand. 


(This gives you 8 points, 2 apiece.) 
Turn to page 41 for the answers. 











Illustrated by CLARE MceCANNA 





















Right: For the fashionwise girl 
who wants a gay scarf to knot at 
her throat, around her waist, or 
over her hairdo, this 36’’ pure 
silk square goes to the top of 
the list. Made by Glentex, it 
has neatly-rolled edges, comes 
in a wide range of rich, solid 
colors and costs about $2 at 
Carson, Pirie, Scott in Chicago 


: MARGERY RUSSELL 


Right: Two delightful gifts, give 
one or both to any girl this 
Christmas. These pairs of ban- 
gle bracelets and matching 
hair barrettes may be worn to- 
gether or separately. Coro, Inc., 
is the maker; Dennison’s, Fifth 
Avenue, New York City, is the 
store. Price is $1 per piece, 
but add the 20% Federal tax 


























Left: This handsome faille en- 
velope contains compact, lip- 
stick, and comb. It falls under 
the heading of accessories and 
is a swish yet useful present for 
practically any lady on your 
list. By Rex, complete carryall 
is about $5.95, plus 20% Fed- 
eral tax, at Gerlou, 501 Fifth 
Avenue, New York City 17 





Christmas again, and shop 
gift for the right person can & 
but sometimes such a proble 
exciting presents to fill anyon 


. 


stocking with joy and ma 


Right: Certain to please are 
these block initial pins. One, 
two, or three will brighten a 
lapel or secure a scarf. About 
1“ long and studded either with 
rhinestones or simulated pearls, 
they‘re $1 each, plus 20% Fed- 
eral tax. By Alpha-Craft, at 
Titche-Goettinger Co., Dallas; 
Saks—34th, New York City 





Right: Five beauty items as- 
sembled in an attractive ensem- 
ble makes one more bright gift 
idea. Included are these Pond’s 
good-grooming aids: cold 
cream, vanishing cream, lipstick, 
face powder, and freshener. All 
boxed for 75c, plus 20% Fed- 
eral tax, you'll find it at cosmetic 
counters all across the country 


Right: It's a date—a conversa- 
tion-piece jewelry item that will 
please the young and old alike! 
Tiny date book, filled with hon- 
est-to-goodness paper, dangles 
from a heavy link bracelet. 
Gold metal finish only. By Coro, 
Inc., and about $1 plus the 
20% Federal tax at Dennison’‘s, 
Fifth Avenue, New York City 
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Left: Give her Helena Ruben- 
stein’s ‘‘Medallion.’’ This one- 
dram bottle of her favorite 
perfume is so quaintly pack- 
aged that it’s a dressing-table 
ornament, too. $1, plus 20% 
Federal tax, it’s at the cosmetic 
counters of leading department 
stores. For scent choose Apple 
Blossom or Town or Country 





Left: ‘Fuzzy’ is their name and 
so they are. Soft, warm, of 
finest Angora, these are mit- 
tens to charm the heart of 
Scrooge himself. Nice for day 


or evening, they‘re available in. 


a wide range of pastel and 
deeper shades. They‘re made 
by Wear-Right and about $3 at 
McCutcheon’s, New York City 
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Yes, Virginia . <\=* 


by VINCENT EDWARDS 


HE most celebrated editorial that has 

ever been published by an American 

newspaper was not about the atom 
bomb or some other startling headline event. 
Oddly enough, it had to do with an eight 
year old girl named Virginia O'Hanlon. 

One fall day in 1897, there came to the 
office of the New York “Sun” a letter in a 
childish hand. Mr. Edward P. Mitchell, the 
editor, must have smiled as he read: 


“Dear Editor—I am 8 years old. Some of 
my little friends say there is no Santa 
Claus. Papa says ‘If you see it in The Sun 
it’s so. Please tell me the truth, is there 
a Santa Claus? 

Vircinta O'HANLON.” 


Possibly many hard-pressed editors would 
have laughed and then tossed the note into 
the wastebasket, and that would have been 
the end of the incident. But Mr. Mitchell 
studied the scrawl with a feeling of tender- 
ness, and then turned it over to his quiet as- 
sistant, Francis P. Church, for an answer. 

When Mr. Church was given this assign- 
ment he pooh-poohed the idea of a reply. 
But even as his nose turned up in pretended 
scorn, his heart must have been flooded with 
warm understanding, for withdrawing to his 
desk, he quickly wrote this answer to the 
little girl’s letter: 


“Yes, Virginia, there is a Santa Claus. He 
exists as certainly as love and generosity and 
devotion exist, and you know that they 
abound and give to your life its highest 
beanty and joy. Alas! how dreary would be 
the world if there were no Santa Claus! It 
would be as dreary as if there were no Vir- 
ginias. There would be no childlike faith 
then, no poetry, no romance to make toler- 
able this existence. We should have no en- 
joyment, except in sense and sight. The 
eternal light with which childhood fills the 
world would be extinguished. 

“Not believe in Santa Claus! You might 
as well not believe in fairies! You might get 
your papa to hire men to watch in all the 
chimneys on Christmas Eve to catch Santa 
Claus, but even if they did not see Santa 
Claus coming down, what would that prove? 
Nobody sees Santa Claus, but that is no sign 
that there is no Santa Claus. The most real 
things in the world are those that neither 
children nor men can see. Did you ever see 
fairies dancing on the lawn? Of course not, 
but that’s no proof that they are not there. 
Nobody can conceive or imagine all the 
wonders there are unseen and unseeable in 
the world. 

“You tear apart the baby’s rattle and see 
what makes the noise inside, but there is a 
veil covering the unseen world which not 
the strongest man, nor even the united 
strength of all the strongest men that ever 
lived, could tear apart. Only faith, fancy, 
poetry, love, romance, can push aside that 
curtain and view and picture the supernal 
beauty and glory beyond. Is it all real? 
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Ah, Virginia, in all this world there is noth- 
ing else real and abiding. 

“No Santa Claus! Thank God! he lives, 
and he lives forever. A thousand years from 
now, he will continue to make glad the 
heart of childhood.” 


As an editorial, “Is There A Santa Claus?,” 
this answer was printed anonymously in 
“The Sun” on September 21, 1897, and Mr. 
O'Hanlon read it to his daughter that night. 
Her excitement was tremendous. 

“Father saw the editorial first,” she re- 
calls today. “He was delighted and brought 


‘it right home to me. It’s hard to say exactly 


what my feelings were, but I was over- 
whelmed with conviction. I couldn’t doubt 
the printed page!” 

At the same time the editorial was cap- 
turing the fancy of many other readers as 
well. Hundreds of them recommended it to 
their friends, read it aloud to their children, 
and clipped out the piece and laid it away. 

Editors of other newspapers saw it too, 
and recognizing it as an editorial gem of its 
kind, promptly found a place for the answer 
to Virginia’s letter in their columns. “The 
Sun” itself reprints it every year, and all in 
all, as Mr. Mitchell wrote in his “Memoirs 
of an Editor,” it “has probably been re- 
printed, as a classic expression of Christmas 
sentiment, more millons of times than any 
other newspaper article ever written by any 
newspaper writer in any language.” 


Since it is a general rule that the 
authorship of editorials is kept secret, no one 
outside the office of “The Sun” knew that 
Mr. Church had written the famous piece. 
Its publication brought no sudden change 
in his fortunes, but he continued in his posi- 
tion on the paper for many years—a delight- 
ful and quiet associate. Only when he died 
was his authorship of the editorial made 
public, and Virginia O’Hanlon—at that time 
a young lady of seventeen—learned that Mr. 
Church had lived right across the Shrews- 
bury River from her, in New Jersey. As a 
little girl she had not known him, and no 
one can say whether he had ever seen her. 

Virginia O'Hanlon is now Mrs. Edward 
Douglas, a widow of fifty-eight, and the 
popular assistant principal of a New York 
public school. When questioned as to 
whether she still believes in Santa Claus, 
Mrs. Douglas always exclaims, “Oh, more 
than ever!” 

She may well feel that way, for no Christ- 
mas comes and goes that friendly letters do 
not pour in upon her from all corners of the 
land, full of questions about the editorial 
her childish letter inspired. And when her 
own daughter, Laura Virginia, and lately her 
grandson, Jimmy, have asked “Is there a 
Santa Claus?” she has read them the lovely 
piece and told them its story. THE END 
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41701: Long. slenderizing patch pockets. easy 
skirt and bodice fullness. make this a fine de- Pes ‘ 
sign for the not-so-slim. Teen sizes 10-16. t 


Size 12 takes 2%4 yards 39-inch material. 25¢ ; 


4512 


4512: A sweetheart yoke, dropping to puted 





sleeves, gives the new rounded shoulderline : 
in this dress for girls. sizes 8-l4. For size 10 3 
frock, 2%; yds. 35-inch fabric are needed. 25c 
: | 
’ 1501: Choose faille. taffeta. rayon, or wool 
. for this scalloped two-piecer in sizes 10-16. 
: And let skirt contrast with top. if you like. | 
s Size 12 requires 2%4 yds. 39-inch material. 25c 
i 


These patterns, especially designed for readers of this magazine, 

may be purchased from The American Girl, Pattern Dept., 155 he 
East 44th Street, New York City 17. When ordering, pte sed 25c 
for each pattern (sorry, no C.O.D.’s) and state size. We pay postage. 
For handy, clip-out order blank, turn to page 31. 
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of this classic princess dress in a_ metallic 


For extra glamour, embroider the yoke 


thread! Sizes 11-17. Size 13 dress requires 35% 


yards 39-inch fabric. Transfer is included. 25c 


78H: Only two major seams—back and front— 
in this easy dress for sizes 11-17. Pattern in- 
cludes transfer for embroidering the wide 


belt. Size 13 takes 34% yards 5t-inch. 25c 


1984: Date dress, suitable also for a winter 
graduation, includes pattern for elbow-length 
gloves! Sizes 11-17. For a size 13 frock and 


gloves you'll need 214 yds. 39-inch fabric. 25¢ 


41580: The full, flaring peplum of this girls 
dress is detachable--tied in back with a bow. 
For sizes 8-14. Size 10 adress requires 25% 


yards 39-inch fabric; 14 yard contrasting. 25c 
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Party Snapper. Anything soft— 
handkerchiefs, stockings, a scarf— 
can be rolled up to make a gala 
package. Wrap in three descending 
tiers of fringed paper, add a 
jaunty rosette of bright ribbon 


New Look for white tissue packages. 





by 


@ Half the fun of a present is its hint of mystery, its 
spell of surprise. You know—that wonderful, tingly 
feeling before you open a gift. It doesn’t matter par- 
ticularly if what’s inside came from the five-and-ten 
when the outside is festive and gay. So here are a few 
tips on tying that will make your Christmas packages 
special this year. 

First of all, before starting it’s a good idea to gather 









Christmas Sock for a big or little 
sister. Find bright red or green 
cotton socks at the dime store, fill 
with smallish gift, nuts, candy cane. 
Roll up matching sock in the toe 
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Jumbo Packages are hard to handle. A 





LINDA RIPLEY 


together all the equipment you'll need—scissors, Scotch 
tape, papers, ribbons, tags. Don’t count on ribbon and 
bows to hold the package together—get its under- 
pinnings firmly fixed with Scotch tape, then add your 
decoration. Second, don’t give the contents of a pack- 
age away at a glance; use wrappings to disguise them. 
Third, have fun as you wrap. Let your imagination 
go and your gifts will have the Christmas spirit! 


Tuck presents into gay cornucopias made 
from the giddiest paper you can find. To 
make,roll paper funnel-fashion, fasten 

with Scotch tape, trim with holly 





top with suds made of 


For A Best Beau’s Giftie. Buy a 
cheap shaving mug, stripe with 
crimson Scotch tape, inscribe your 
Christmas message in bright red 
nail polish. Put the gift inside, and 


Festive and Fun. Any gift, no matter how 





Make a bold plaid design by applying 
Scotch tape in different widths and col- 
ors, and then add a monogram of the tape 
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good method is to wrap sides separately, 
each in a different color, and cover 
the seams neatly with flat ribbon bows 


trivial, will take on importance tied with 
a merry paper, wide, gleaming ribbon, and 
a little cluster of holly or wired pine cones 
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How to buy a Christmas camera... 


Who’s it for? A beginner? A gal who already has the “bug” and 
wants a camera a little more advanced? Or the ace who really 
knows her stuff . . . and has her sights set high? At your 
Kodak dealer’s you’ll find a model that rates tops 

with any of them. So grab your Christmas list. 
We’re going shopping. 





Beginner? 


I. Simple little Brownie Cameras...the Baby Brownie 
Special and the ““Targets.”’ Ideal for beginners, they 
make swell snaps for those whose photography 
simmers down to “‘see it... shoot it.” 


2. Brownie Cameras with Flash Equipment... . the 
Brownie Flash Six-20 and Brownie Reflex, Synchro 
Model. Also for beginners, but that flash feature 
puts them a notch ahead . . . puts picture-making 
on an anywhere, anytime, indoors-or-out basis. 


oe 8 ==." = & 


Pretty Well Along? 


3. Kodak Folding Cameras... Kodak Vigilant Junior, 
and three more advanced Vigilants . . . the old family 
stand-bys brought right up to date. Simple ones... 
and others with faster, more versatile shutters (some 

Pe. with built-in flash synchronization), keener lenses, 


. ~ 
and adjustable focusing. . ‘. ~~ 
: ‘S, — . a . 
4. Kodak ‘Ainiatures . . . the Kodak Flash Bantam te trom 


and the Kodak 35’s... little cameras that pack 


a 





lots of wallop when it comes to making good pic- And remember... anyone who gets a Kodak or 
tures. The more serious fans go for these in a big Brownie camera for Christmas will want to start 
way ...and for travelers, especially, they’re swell. shooting pronto! So include a roll or two of Kodak 
Verichrome .. . the film that ‘“‘gets”’ the picture. 

All-Out Fan? The famous Kodak Film Family includes Kodak 


Plus-X, Kodak Super-XX .. . full-color Kodachrome 
and Kodacolor. If you haven’t tried color pictures, 
you’ve a big thrill ahead. 


5. The Kodak Reflex . . . a camera star to hitch your 
wagon to... the pop-up hood . . . the big, brilliant 
view finder that “‘previews’”’ pictures full image size 


...araft of other wanted features. It costs more... EASTMAN KODAK COMPANY 
but it’s worth every penny. Rochester 4, N. Y. 4 


Note: Prices range from a few dollars for Brownie cameras, 
to over a hundred for the finer Kodak cameras. But at any 
price .. . a Kodak-made camera is your money’s worth, plus. 
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A SWEATER FOR 
CHRISTMAS 


Illustrated by ADRIENNE WAGGENER 










One, two, three, four—count them yourself! 


Four new sweaters just in time for the fun 


bloom on 


Hand-embroidered flowers 
Hi-Girl’s wool cardigan. Made in teen sizes 10-16, 
about $8 at Joseph Horne Co., Pittsburgh 





Cap-sleeved wool chenille by Jane 
Irwill for teen sizes 10-16, 


about $9. Carson, Pirie Scott, Chicago 










10-16, and about $9 at Crowley’s, Detroit 


Gay wood buttons trim Selecteen’s 


Australian wool zephyr. In teen sizes 


Hi-Girl’s wool chenille pullover with 


dressy, beaded neckline. Teen sizes 10-16, 


it costs about $11 at Carson, Pirie Scott, Chicago 





Super Supe 
(Continued from page 11) 


“Oh, and isn’t he dreamy?” Elly beamed. 
“And so husky. He’s even taller and heavier 
than you are, Butch.” 

“Huh,” Butch grunted. “He’s all right, if 
you like the type. I’m allergic to paper- 
knife profiles myself.” 

Elly giggled. “He’s in the play, you know. 
But he’s trying to get somebody to take his 
place for the matinee tomorrow, because his 
fiancée’s taking the three o'clock train to 
Boston, and he wants to see her off. He 
asked me if I knew some high-school boy 
who'd like to go on as a supe.” 

“Listen,” Butch said gruffly, “what time 
do you have to be home?” 

“Oh, not before six. Why?” 

“Let’s walk along the canal. We haven't 
done that for a long time.” 

They scrambled down to the deserted 
towpath, disturbing a plump robin, which 
flashed upward, scolding indignantly. “Let 
go sit on that bench,” Elly suggested 
want to tell you about my dress. Butch, it is 
simply out of this world!” She took a deep 
breath as she settled herself on the wobbly 
seat, her hands clasped ecstatically in her 
lap. “It’s chiffon, the most utterly divine 
shade of coral. I look positively sophisti- 
cated in it, and Mother says I can do my 
hair ballerina.” 

“For Pete’s sake,” Butch protested. “Wait 
up! What's this ballerina stuff?” 

“Oh, you know. All up on top, with the 
ends turned under in a big round bun.” 
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“Sounds like a floor mop to me,” Butch 
chuckled. “But I guess it'll look snazzy. 
You're sort of counting on making a smash 
in that new formal, aren’t you?” 

“Well, natch. I’ve impounded my allow- 
ance for the next ten weeks to swing the 
deal. And with you rigged out in a Tux— 
Oh, Butch!” 

Butch’s visions of an offhand explanation 
vanished into thin air. Somehow, although 
he hadn't the slightest idea how it could be 
managed, he'd have to get hold of a dinner 
suit that would fit him. And he had only a 
little over twenty-four hours in which to 
achieve this minor miracle. 

and I think Helen Chase is a very lucky 
girl,” Elly was saying. “She and Jerry met a 





YOUR 
3 /- CHRISTMAS 
a74° Ww \% GIFT... 


will come every month... 


Each month your friends will be reminded 
of your Christmas present when you give 
subscriptions to THE AMERICAN GIRi— 
the favorite of over a million girls .. . it 


costs so little too... 


See page 43 for low Christmas gift rates 
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year ago at a house party. He showed me a 
snapshot somebody took of them there. He 
looks utterly Hollywood in his Tux.” 


A great light dawned for Butch. “I just 
thought of something,” he interrupted. 
“Would you mind sitting here alone for 


about ten minutes while I duck back to the 
parish house?” 

“Why?” Elly demanded. “Forget some- 
thing?” But Butch was &lready halfway up 
the grassy bank. 

He found the handsome Jerry just leaving 
the hall. “Say,” he demanded, “do you own 
a Tux?” 

“Of sorts,” the other answered. “So what?” 

“Listen,” Butch said eagerly. “Tl go on 
for you in the play tomorrow afternoon if 
you'll lend me your Tux to wear in the eve- 
ning. Is it a deal?” 


“IT suppose you'll be relieved, Mom,” 
Butch ventured during dinner, “to know that 
the question of the Tux is settled.” 

“Well, that’s fine,” Mrs. Conover smiled. 
“T hope Elly didn’t mind too much.” 

“Oh, ['m earning one. Just have to put in 
a few hours tonight and again tomorrow 
afternoon. It’s this way—” 

Mrs. Conover’s emotions were mixed as 
Butch outlined his plan. But there was 
something about the set of his jaw which 
warned her that this was one of the times 
when a wise mother holds her peace. “It’s 
up to you, dear,” she said, her eyes twin- 
kling. “You say you're not telling Elly about 
it?” 

“Gosh, no!” Butch exploded. “And don’t 
vou, either. But I'm beginning to wish I'd 
never written that old theme.” 
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And later—many hours later—perched in 
the highest row of the balcony at the college 
auditorium, Butch found himself repeating 
that wish with fervor. 

“Even if you're just one of the extras,” 
Jerry had told him, “otherwise known as 
supes—for supernumeraries—you'll be onstage 
most of the time. Torchbearer, Act 1; ditto, 
Act 2; Courtier, Act 3—you put on a fancy 
doublet for that; Musician, Act 4; and 
Torchbearer again, Act 5. Watch me all 
through tonight’s performance; then study 
the play, and be in my dressing room at two 
o'clock tomorrow afternoon. I'll give you my 
costumes—and the Tux—and then I'll beat it. 


Chuck Wooster'll take care of you from 
then on.” 

LS pews had struck before Butch 
LVI tumbled wearily into bed, and _ it 


seemed to him that he had hardly closed his 
heavy eyes before the relentless clangor of 
the alarm clock jarred them open again. The 
very names of Shakespeare’s  star-crossed 
lovers were loathsome to Butch at that mo- 
ment, but he could be Spartan when he 
wished, and never were the dog’s-eared 
pages of the family volume of plays conned 
more faithfully than they were that morning. 

Promptly at two, Butch was _ struggling 
into a timeworn costume of Elizabethan 
flavor, and Jerry, sending him out of the 
tiny dressing room with a hearty clap on the 


back, said, “You'll find Chuck waiting on a 
benc. offstage, right. Good luck, and thanks, 
pal.” 


Phat mysterious region known as the wings 
was in darkness, for the show had started. 
The light from the stage was not strong 
enough for Butch to make out the individual 
figures of the extras, crowded on a backless 
Moving slowly behind the row, he 
touched one broad shoulder hopefully. “Are 
you Chuck?” he whispered. 

“Next but one,” a bass voice growled. 
“And get off my train, you big lug!” Horri- 
fied, Butch took a quick backward step, and 
the upraised torch he carried struck a hang- 
ing sheet cf metal, with the result that a 
completely unexpected clap of thunder re- 
sounded in the moonlit streets of Verona. 
H.sses from the startled cast and _ hilarious 
laughter from the audience reduced the 
luckless Butch to a state of semiconscious- 
in which he realized vaguely that he 
was sometimes on the stage and sometimes 
changing costumes, all under the direction 
of his exasperated guardian. 

wut the final scene came at last, 
worn out and _ perspiring, joined the 
mourners beside poor Juliet’s tomb, one 
thought consoled him. Elly wasn’t going to 
be able to say that he had let Western 
down! 

It had been worth it, he thought, when 
called, resplendent, for Elly that evening 


benen. 


ness, 


and as, 
he 


he 


and saw the admiring gleam in her eves. 
And Elly, in her long-skirted coral frock, 
with a wreath of velvet forget-me-nots 


around the ballerina topknot, was by far the 
prettiest girl in the box of honor. Yes, he 
decided, letting himself sink back into his 
chair, this was one of the happiest, the hap 

a 

“Butch!” Elly whispered sharply. 
your eyes and watch the play!” 

Butch lifted one sleepy eyelid and smiled 
at Elly—a forgiving, but faintly martyred, 
smile. 

“Hs OS.” 
to watch it. 


“Open 


he murmured. “I don’t have 
I know how it turns out.” 
THE END 
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NOW-— STRICTLY FOR THE COKE CROWD 
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FRANK SINATRA 


: 4 If your choice is “The Voice,” 
AO We 


ANDY RUSSELL 


From the blue of his eyes 
to the brown of his hair 
everything's there! Yes, 
hurry and hustle—get this 
Polo that's terrifically, spe- 
cifically Andy Russell! 


"FRANKIE LAINE 


Here's the sweet, shy guy 
a. +a who puts romance in 
rhythm—you'll strike the 
tight note, too, wearing his 
Polo that’s a starring solo! 


DAMONE 





RUS5 Sse 4 


REPRODUCED IN FULL COLOR 












STARRING YOUR 


Tony — 
SING KING.... 


by ED Fontic & Vic 
‘€ 
98 


Post 
Paid 


AUTOGRAPHED PORTRAIT 





you'll rejoice at the way our er 


artists have captured the rapture of Frankie's true personality! 






TONY MARTIN. 
wearing the handsome Mr. 
Martin. Here's the slick - C3 
trick to make your hero Z pe 
gals who go for “Tony”! 
VAUGHN MONROE 
Leader man of the band / or 
ith the b ] 1 ¥¢ 
oy b> 
chorus ... wear V. Monroe 


You'll put your heart in 
\F 
click with all the guys and 
that’s grand .. . he’s the lad 
wherever you gol em. 


CLIP THIS COUPON AND MAIL TODAY 

















f | Juke Box Fashions—1657 Evergreen Ave., Chicoge 22, Ill, Dept.J8-20} 
| \/ Vibrant is the word for Vic | Please send me _____. Juke Box Polos indicated below at $1.98 
* ~ \% oy each, If not delighted I may return in $ days for refund. 
iy /, 7 Ww . and we've caught all |) Frank Sinatra (Andy Russell [1] Frankie Laine ["] Vic Damone 
VA \ the smooth-as-satin, Latin l {.]Tony Martin [] Vaughn Monroe [] Smell []Medium () Lerge 
™ VF 4 . | JI am enclosing $____. Ship post paid 
S 2 \ 8 2 of this — of | CHECK ONE [| Ship C.OD. I'll pay postman $ plus postage 
eas music makers! = =~ 
\ — | | Attention, Fan Club Presidents! 
| | Don't let rival clubs outshine yours! Get your ~ <f — 
| to do right by your Sing King. Show your loyalty... make it 
Be a real fan of your dream man! Show your colors | } unanimous. Order a Juke Box Polo for every member: Take ad- 
by wearing his face close to your heart. What a || vantage of the SPECIALTO-FAN-CLUBS- PURCHASE. PLAN. 
thril il! ' tes in 6 Juke Box Polos, for only $10 
1 for a Jill! And pet, don’t fret ut laundering | FAN CLUB ORDERS, giving sizes, must be written on Fan 
. Juke Box Polos are washable wonders . . . made i | Club Stationery and signed by a Club Officer 
of genuine Durene cotton jersey. Won't fade, won't | 
ame. 
run—the colors are as true as your affections. The | 
artwork on these sharp shirts is taken from life and | Address 
include the stars’ own autograph. LSity State 




























HANDY HELPER'S 
JINGLE 
Quiz Ng16 


When e’er you 
have a gift 
to wrap, 
What items 
should you 
have on tap? 
What costs a 
tiny bit, 

and yet 
Makes gifts 
just twice as 
nice to get? 





GIFT WRAPPINGS 


At Stationery Departments Everywhere 








MARK EVERYTHING WITH 


9 
12 002 $3.50 a S 6 002. $2.40 


WOVEN NAME TAPES 


Order from your dealer, or write 
CASH’S, SOUTH NORWALK 1, CONN. 











For 
BROTHER 
COUSIN 
or 


FRIEND 








ONLY 


$1.79 


ot _ 
Aa ——— 


“WE'LL SAY 
IT’S HIS BEST PRESENT! 


@ For Xmas, order one of these swell toy electric 
motor kits for your favorite boy—brother, friend, 
cousin, uncie or Dod. Has more than 40 parts. 
It's the perfect gift for a real boy. IT'S SAFE— 
POWERFUL—SPEEDY. He'll have hours of fun as- 
sembling ond putting this powerful motor to work 
Runs models and construction set toys from a 
transformer or dry battery. Just think—this wonder- 
ful kit solves oll your gift problems for the boys 
on your list. Order now—immediaote delivery. 
$1.79 for each kit, postage paid on cash, M.O. or 
check. C.O.D.-plus postage. Add soles tox if you 
live in Ohio. 


LEO HORCHOW ASSOCIATES 
Dept. 101-A, 50 W. Broad St., Columbus 15, Ohio 

















HD, rat Christmas budget got you down? 
» a Just take a look at these eight gifts? 


aN Shellcraft is for every { 

girl who loves to | 

make jewelry. Shells, glue, 
and instructions—all for $1— 
are at American Hand- 
icrafts Co., Mail Order 
Department, 45 S. 
Harrison Street, East 
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Plan now 
our SKl vacation 


a QUEBEC 


Sparkling white snow, bright winter sunshine—numerous 
well marked trails—competitive events for beginners and 
orofessionals. Comfortable modern inns and hotels will 
welcome you with traditional Québec hospitality. To help 


plan your ski vacation, write PROV 
& 


licity Bureau, Parliament Bldg., Quebec City, 
lo ation concerning the unsurpassed in- 





Orange, New Jersey a 





INCE OF Québec TOURIST BU- | 
REAU, Québec City, CANADA. 


LA PROVINCE DE 


uébec | 


Write the Provincial Pub- 
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Oodles of Fun 
with your 


pportunities in our province 


Mother. Mallet salt-and-pepper 
oS set of solid cast brass. Each is 

| 5" long; price per pair is $1.95. 
Art Colony Industries, 69 Fifth 
Avenue, New York City, sells them 

















The new educational toy 
that teaches young girls 
to make and design 
clothes. 





Dad will appreciate this handsome, 
efficient, 9’ dragon letter opener for his 

home or office desk. It’s solid cast brass and a 
$1.95 at Art Colony Industries, 69 Fifth Avenue, New York City 





by Delight the heart of any four to 


BABS WILMOT eleven year olds with a weekly 
letter from Tommy Turtle. Each 


Drawings by LISL WEIL ; 
charmingly illustrated let- 


ter includes a gift, 


a and the cost for 
ey, ~ twelve weeks is 

= - ri. ' 4 
bs ve . Oy $2.95. Send 


Fashiondo! mannequin sets include materials for a ; 
dress. sewing accessories. dress form, 3 patterns, ‘ 
full size 66 page sewing book, flexible rubber _ / ‘tn 
mannequin (13 or 16 inches tall, according to set). 
Packed in attractive box. Set illustrated 3.69, 
others 2.19, 4.98, 7.98. if you have difficulty 
buying Fashiondol at your favorite store, write 
directly to us, 


child’s name, age, 







sex, and address to 

Tommy Turtle, 97 East 
te 1 Colorado Street, 
“Y Pasadena, California 


4 


a 
/ 
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FASHIONDOL 


Distributors for 


LATEXTURE PRODUCTS, INC. 





17-19 ROSE STREET, NEW YORK 7, N.Y. 
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OFFICIAL DISTRIBUTOR 


CRAFT-SUPPLIES 


FOR THE 


Girl Scouts of America 











How much do you 
know? This fascinating 
question-and-answer card 
game will tell the tale! Fun 









+ALL. 





| for all the family, Tattler Quiz \ 

— .. ° 

} cw } has a clever new twist, sells i Decorate these precision made wooden boxes in gay 
} for 75c at B. Altman & Co. \ waters colors. An attractive and welcome gift for 
| , \ any occasion. Set consists of—Cigarette, Plaving 


New York City 


Card, (two decks) and Trinket Box..$1.25 postpaid 


To give this year’s New 








Look, make your gift oS y 

a a smart, separate Gibson — 7) 
Girl collar of white rayon b Z y 
with black bow tie. $1 at \ \ Z, )) 


. re . 
Prang Textile Paint Kit No. 6200—Comes complete 
with assortment of gay colors, stencils, brush and 
easy directions postpaid $2.50 
2-o0z. jars sold separately ea .60 


V4 
| ee Hamdicnalti }/ ran 
45-49 SO. HARRISON ST., EAST ORANGE, N. J. 


Gimbels, Philadelphia sk 








USE THIS 
HANDY FORM 


TO ORDER 
AMERICAN 
GIRL 
PATTERNS’ |}oo @& 


WP size and enclose 25c (in 
coin) for each pattern. 






Gay, quilted hangers 
are a welcome remembrance 
indeed. Each set of four costs 

one round dollar at Singer 
Sewing Centers across the country 











y FEATURED ON PAGES 24 and 255 
1 [_ ]4701—Dress with Patch Pockets , 
i Sizes [_]10 [(j12 []j14 [ 16» 
. 7 [J 4512—Dress with Sweetheart Yoke 
A silent secretary for big | Sizes 8 Clo C2 (De 4 
brother! Man-size paper supply ; [_] 4501—Two-Piecer with Scallops ' 
in a beautiful leather pocket case - Sizes [10 [12 14 [16 ; 
will hold all his jottings. In i [ ] ag nee 9 ae 1 
izes | 
bright shades of morocco, $2; i [_ ]789—Oress with Embroidered Belt f 
classic pigskin $2.50. Both i Sizes [111 is 6Chs Chve 
prices plus 20% Federal tax t Cl 4984—Dress with Glove Pattern §f 
at Mark Cross, Fifth Avenue, : siemens o 3 LUIS Lii7§ 
. —Peplum Dress 
New York City 1 LJ Sizes ‘ 8 10 (112 [14 : 
1 I enclose $........ for patterns . 
checked above 
i. i 
ame 
i (Please Print) | 
- = t Address t 
CQ RO o go =“ er oe Indicate Zone No.) ' 
i . THE AM IRL ] 
Please order items from stores and mention The American Girl. ie a vagal Fae g enh y r] 
155 East 44th St., New York 17, N. Y. 
=~ oe ee ee ee ee ee oe oe oe oe oe oe oe 
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Cut a Fine Figure 





Gay and charming, yes! But these 
skating fashions are warm, too, and 
expertly cut to give you all 

the freedom of action you want as you 
whirl around the frozen pond or 
concentrate on your figure eights 
after school at the rink. Both these 


costumes are definitely in good form 












Taffeta lines this appliqued one-piece | 7 
\ velveteen outfit with detachable hood. 
2, | A Gail Berk classic, it’s about $30 at 
b Flint & Kent, Buffalo, N. Y.; and Wm. H. | 
- . ie ani s. Teen sizes 10- 
[2 | Block & Co., Indianapolis. Teen sizes 10-16 al i (3 
\ z . : ° - J. i 
-% | High buttoning. black velveteen jacket ‘23 
/: is trimmed with the flaring skirt’s bright ‘y 
ww plaid. By Nancy Wheeling for young teen 
Illustrated by v sizes 10-14, about $20 at Franklin Simon, 


FRED IRVIN New York City; Bamberger’s, Newark, 


N. J.; and F. & R. Lazarus, Columbus, O. 


HOSPITALITY STARTS 
» WITH ICE-COLD COKE 





















Ask for it either way... both : DF 


4 trade-marks mean the same thing. 
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Work at Lake Success 
(Continued from page 19) 


try not to think about that and hope that if 
we all work hard, everything will come out 
right in the end.” 

Though she comes from Cairo, Egypt, on 
the other side of the Atlantic, Jenny Niki- 
foros—a girl of Greek parentage—believes 
and hopes so too. Like Elsa, she’s a clerk- 
stenographer. But Jenny’s job is in the 
Public Information Department, where she 
marks and clips newspapers, copies editorial 
excerpts, takes dictation, and helps get out 
a weekly public-opinion survey. 

“In a way it’s a funny job for me to have,” 
she admits, “because I never used to read 
the papers at all. I said politics was for the 
big people to think about and I thought I'd 
be a children’s doctor or a dentist. But 
when the war came along I had to forget 
that plan and I took shorthand and typing 
classes in Cairo.” 

At the suggestion of a Greek friend, Jenny 
applied by mail for the U. N. job, and three 
months later received an acceptance and the 
promise of free transportation to Lake Suc- 
cess. Her family was amazed at her courage, 
but liking adventure. Jenny boarded the 
plane in Egypt and thirty-six hours later 
arrived in New York. 

“At first I almost died at your working 
hours,” she laughs. “At home we work from 
eight in the morning until one. Then we go 
home to lunch and a nap, and from five to 
seven thirty we're back at the office again. 
Of course I'm used to your way now and I 
like it. I like my job, too, and want to stay 
at it a long time. Not forever maybe, but 
for a long time.” 

Lily Abramovitch likes her U. N. job, too. 
It’s in the library at Lake Success—typing, 
cataloguing, and everything else that comes 
along, and Lily finds her knowledge of 
French, Russian, and English most useful. 
She was born in Russia, but when she was 
three her father’s business took the Abramo- 
vitches to Shanghai, where Lily lived until 
a few months ago. She uses all her free 
time in New York going to concerts and 
studying voice, for it’s her ambition to sing 
for the Metropolitan Opera some day. 

The picture of Lily on page 19 shows her 
with Chang Ya Chen of Tientsin, China—a 
girl who looks very pretty in the slim, blue 
silk damask dress of her country. Chang 
works in the Languages Division at Lake 
Success, making official copies of speeches 
in neat Chinese characters. It’s hard work, 
but she likes it and she’s made many new 
friends here. That “Chang” in her name is 
the surname, by the way, and the “Chen” 
means “pure.” 

Perhaps you thought that the members of 
your world diplomatic staff were all gray- 
haired experts, with fat brief cases and years 
of public-service experience. But you 
know that behind the behind the 
big names that make the news, are many 
young people, not much older than you. 
Though they may have been born in another 
country, the girls you’ve met here have just 
about the same hopes and fears and ideals 
and ways of having fun as you do. And 
they're working hard out at Lake Success, 
learning firsthand about the problems of a 
world government, for some day those prob- 
lems will be in the lap of their generation 
and yours, 


now 


scenes, 


THE END 
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Play Santa to your figure and 
your friends with the season’s best 
blessing! “TURTLE DOVE’— the 
smoothest, sleekest figure-flatterer 
of them all! Pantie or Girdle in 
presto-slim-o satin elastic. Neon- 
White, Shock-Yellow, Blue-Heaven, 
Natch! small, Medium, LARGE! 
About $5.00. For store nearest you 
write to 


PANTIES 
GIRDLES 
BRAS 


45 EAST 30th STREET 








LEADING FOUNDATIONS CO., INC. 
NEW YORK 16, N.Y. 


THE VERY FAG EVER DESIGNED ONLY FOR TEENS! 













Girls—Get the Glamour 
Box that Models Carry! 





$2.49" 


Size 8x8x5” 


Ideal As A Handbag— 
Cute As A Carry-all 
—For Teen-Agers 


Once you see this handsome bandbox 
you'll understand why it’s so popular 


with models, stage stars and = other 
fashion-wise career girls, Not only a 


dream of a handbag, it's the smart way 
to carry a change of costume, under- 
things or cosmetics. In this junior size 
it's just right for the teenage arm in 
rich Fall colors it blends with the teen 
age outfit. 


Your choice of red, brown or green, 
beautiful simulated leather in) python 
or alligator finish. Roomy interior has 
rich rayon lining and handy mirror. 
Parents: Your daughter will be thrilled 
to receive this beautiful bandbox as a 
gift for Christmas or birthday. 


Mail This Coupon Today! 


ono ee 


| Please send me Bandboxes in | 

| [) Alligator Python finish at $3.49* ea | 
Ist choice [1 red [) brown [) green 

| 2nd choice [red [) brown (7) green | 

| Name on | 

| Address ‘ 

| City Zone | | 

| | check D Money Order ( C.0.D ! 
*Add 20’. for Federal Tax | 


Bandboxes may be returned in 5 days for 
full refund if unsatisfactory | 
FASHION FIND 
505 Sth Ave. New York 17, N. Y. | 


corn 
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October Clicks 


Miami, Fioripa: Congratulations on your 
thirtieth anniversdry. You 
top honors for giving us American girls such 
a wonderful magazine. 

I’ve just received my October issue and it 
really topped all other issues. The fall 
fashions are adorable and the stories are 
extra super. I especially enjoyed One Satur- 
day Afternoon and Shoestring Theater. Your 
article on dating was very helpful. 

ELLEN CARRIER 


sure do deserve 


Santa Monica, Cauirornia: I just received 
the October issue of THe AMERICAN Giri 
and Your Enemy No. 1 hit me smack in the 


face. To be truthful, I never realized that 
there were so many fires a year, and the 
cost of them and the lives lost. It never 


occurred to me what I would do in case of a 
fire in our house. I took it for granted that a 
fire was a fire and there was always a fire 
department, and I'm sure others did the 
Thank you so much for this article, 
which opened my eyes, and I hope for their 
sakes it made others realize too. I just 
want to add that the jokes and Teen Shop 
Talk are the first things I read. Please don’t 
omit them. 


same, 


BARBARA LEE 


SOMERVILLE, ALABAMA: In the October issue 
I especially liked Now We Are Thirty and 
Your Enemy No. 1. I am taking home eco- 
nomics this year in school and would like 
you to publish an article on cooking. 

I am going to my back 
issues to my pen friend in New Zealand and 
I am sure she will enjoy them. 

WINNIE Fay 


send some ot 


RoBERTS 


Florence Brobeck’s article, “Sugar and 
Spice,” (see page 20) is the first of a neu 
series on cooking. In connection with each 
article in the series, a small booklet of sup- 
plementary recipes will be offered to the 
reader for a nominal sum. If you save all 
these booklets you will have your own 
AMERICAN Girt cookbook.—_THE EDITORS. 


West Cuicaco, ILLINots: 
ished the October issue of THe AMERICAN 
Girt. I think One Saturday Afternoon and 
Shoestring Theater are tops. Our Scout troop 
is giving the play, “Girl Shout Week,” so I 
was very happy that you printed it in the 
October issue. I am Mr. Burrows in the 
play. 

I am twelve years old and in the eighth 
grade. I have taken THe AMerican GIRL 
for a year now, and think it is tops. 

Janice Brerc 


I have just fin- 
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Horses, Dogs, etc. 


GLEN Burniz, MaryLanp: I thoroughly dis- 
agree with Bette Jo Minor and Barbara Holt 
in October’s Penny for Your Thoughts when 
they say that THe AMERICAN GiRL is going 
to the dogs, horses, etc. I (and I’m not the 
only one) love animal stories and find the 
fiction and articles not only interesting but 
helpful. 

Besides animal stories, I think you print 
some wonderful fiction on teen life such as 
New Girl in Town and Shoestring Theater. 
Your articles on beauty hints and fashion 
tips are swell, too. How About Dating? and 
One Saturday Afternoon were both 
good. 

Your magazine is tops with my 
and me, as well as with all the 
have the pleasure of reading it. 

Joan 


very 


girl friend 
girls that 


ATWELL 


New Haven, Connecticut: The 
letter on animal stories from Bette Jo Minor 
and Barbara Holt made me mad enough to 
eat the magazine. I like your animal stories. 
Fool Dog was especially cute and Id like 
more about dogs and some cat stories, too. 
I think Gertrude Beall is doggone right 
about animal stories and “hot beauty tips.” 

I have only subscribed to THE AMERICAN 
Girt for cone year, and have not seen much 
of Bobo Witherspoon, but she impresses me 
as quite a witty little character. Girl Shout 
Week was a scream, and I'd really like to see 
more of Bobo. There hasn’t been a real good 
mystery in a long time. I’d love to see a 
mystery time the real 
spooky kind. 

I have only one criticism of your mag- 
azine, and that is, you many 
fashions. They could easily be cut down to 
make room for more stories and jokes. (I 
hope Harriet C. Albright is reading this. ) 
Also more cartoons and some more handi- 
craft tips. 


sarcastic 


some soon—one of 


show too 


Bass J. OWEN 
Granapa Hitis, Catirornia: We love to 
read THE AMERICAN Girt and we wish it 
were a weekly magazine instead of a month- 
ly. When I say we I mean all my friends 
and myself. We disagree very much with 
Bette Jo Minor and Barbara Holt about 
having no animal stories in the magazine, 
for animals are one of the most important 
things here in the San Fernando Valley. 

If those two girls want “hot beauty tips,” 
there are many good magazines on beauty 
tips and clothing, etc. that they can read. 
In THe AMERICAN Girt every article I see is 
not “crammed full of the daring feats of 
dogs, thrilling horse races, and cuddly cat 


= 


stories.” In fact, I see very few of these 
kinds of articles. I think that those two 
girls exaggerated a little too much this time. 
I say three cheers for THe AMERICAN Gir. 
GWEN ANDERSON 


From Abroad 


Dincras, [Locos Norte, PHiLippines: Dur- 
ing the long days of Japanese occupation in 
our country, when freedom of speech was 
abolished and freedom of the press was 
limited to “banzai Nippon” articles, the only 
pastime that afforded me delight and con- 
solation was reading our file of old Philip- 
pine “Free Press” magazines. Throughout the 
war, until the arrival of the Americans, I 
read them over and over again until I had 
practically memorized each from cover to 
cover. But since I have taken THe AMER- 
IcAN Giru (five months now) it has become 
my favorite—my only magazine, truth to tell. 

In fact, it is now our troop magazine, 
because it is just the kind that brings to us 
“all the news fit to read” for girls. When the 
mailman delivers the monthly copy, I always 
want to read it ahead of everyone, but my 
friends grab it before I am _ half through. 
Believe it or not, my parents, who barely 
can understand English, pretend to read Tut 
AMERICAN Gir_. It is really interesting. 

I have Girl Scouting for two 
years and am a member of the Ilang-ilang 
troop, or Troop II. I go to school in the 
Dingras Jr. High. 

I really appreciate the stories and of 
course everything in THE AMERICAN GIRL. 

Juanita BALLESTEROS 


been in 


Goranta, Brazit: I have been taking THE 
AMERICAN Girt for five months and like it 
very much. The fashions are pretty 
and I have used some already. 

I live in the heart of Brazil. My parents 
here. I am fourteen. I 
study piano and would like an article on 
music I also like sports. 

Anny Lou Bacsy 


very 


are missionaries 


sometime. 


Dustin, IRELAND: I have just finished read- 
ing the June, July, and August issues of THE 
AMERICAN GirL, which were sent to me by 
my pen friend who lives in California. 

I think this magazine is just super, and 
it is by far the best I have ever read. I en- 
joyed the stories immensely, and I think all 
the articles are very good, especially A 
Penny for Your Thoughts and Speaking of 
Movies. I find All Over the Map very inter- 
esting, because it gives all the news of the 
great things the Girl Scouts are doing in 
America. 


I belong to the 28th Dublin Girl Guide 


December, 1947 
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Company and I am one of our five Patrol 
Leaders. This year I was at a big Guide 
Camp in Northern Ireland and I must say 
that I never enjoyed myself so much before. 
Lady Baden-Powell, the Chief Guide of the 
World, paid a visit to Eire last October and 
I was one of the Guard of Honor which met 
her at Collinstown, the Dublin airport. Dur- 
ing her stay here there were many big Guide 
rallies held in her honor. She brought us 
messages from Guides all over the world, 
including America. 

I am fifteen years of age and my hobbies 
are swimming, hockey, tennis, net-ball, read- 
ing, drawing, and stamp collecting. I have 
not a single bad thing to say about THe 
AMERICAN GirL, and I wish it every success. 

Joyce QuINN 


“Long Hair’ 
WATERTOWN, Connecticut: I have taken 
THE AMERICAN Girv for four years, and I 
think it’s about time I wrote and told you 
what a swell magazine I think it is. I think 
your stories are swell, and the fashions, too, 
just couldn’t be better. 

I am sixteen and a senior at high school, 
and am especially interested in the music 
field. Ever since I received the September, 
1946 issue of THe AMERICAN Girt I've 
wanted to write and tell you how much I 
agree with Charlene Smutny about the 
classical music. I, too, go for that “long 
hair” music in a big way, and I hope she 
reads this to see that she is not the only 
good-music lover there is, as she insinuated 
in her letter. 

Nancy CaLpweELi 


Bobo Witherspoon 
HUNTINGTON Park, CALIFORNIA: We would 
like to disagree with Harriet Albright about 
omitting Jokes and Teen Shop Talk, al- 
though we would like to have Bobo stories 
left out. We think they are very silly and 
stupid. The one in the October issue was 
especially silly. 

We would like to compliment you on 
Shoestring Theater. It is the best story in 
THe AMERICAN Gir- in a long time. 

Congratulations on thirtieth 
versary. 


your anini- 


Jupy See and Janice Pienct 


SPARTANBURG, SOUTH CAROLINA: | 
taken THe AMERICAN Girt for two 
now and enjoy every issue. I enjoved Hou 
About Dating? very much and I wish you 
would have more like it. I also liked Girl 
Shout Week very much, even though I hate 
to admit it, because I think most of the 
Bobo Witherspoon stories are too silly and 
dumb. I don’t see how anyone could be so 
ignorant. I like Shoestring Theater ver, 
much and wish you'd have more serials like 
it. 

I like most of your covers, but not the 
October issue. I can’t stand that coat 

BUNNY KLENKI 


have 


years 


RocHEsTER, New York: I received the Oc- 
tober THE AMERICAN Girne today 
and was surprised and very much pleased 
to find the reprint of Girl Shout Weck, just 
as it appeared in the first copy of the maga- 
zine I ever received. It came out the first 
year I was a Girl Scout, and I have con- 
tinued to read and enjoy the magazine ever 
since, as have my mother and three sisters. 
VioLeT MARSHALL 
(Continued on page 40 
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OFFICIAL 
GIRL SCOUT CARDI- 

GAN AND SLEEVELESS 
SWEATERS. WEAR 'EM 
TOGETHER OR SEPARATELY. 


Made of fine quality 100% virgin 
worsted wool. Rich spruce green 
| with basted insignia. 8-243 cardi- 
gan, sizes 10-20, $4.75. 8-249 sleeve- 











Available at Girl Scout Departments or send 
mail order with remittance to Girl Scouts, 
National Equipment Service 


155 E. 44th Street 
New York 17, N.Y. 


1307 Washington Ave. 
St. Louis 3, Mo. 


245 Mission Street 


San Francisco §, Calif. 


THE LION KNITTING MILLS CO. 


CLEVELAND, OHIO 













eee And if your Christ- 


mas dreams include a bike, be 
sure to take Dad or Mother to 
your Shelby dealer and pick 
out the model you hope to find 
among your presents Christ- 
mas morning. 

Shelby bikes are smoother 
riding, smoother looking. Pre- 
cision construction; built-in 
extra strength; sprayed-on, 
baked-on enameled finish plus 
the exclusive ShockEase fork* 
make Shelby truly America's 
Quality Bicycle. 


WRITE FOR THE F ~ E E 


ILLUSTRATED CATALOG OF 
SHELBY BIKES TODAY! 





“America’s Quality Bicycle” 


THE SHELBY CYCLE CO., 10 Mack Ave., Shelby, 0. 
Pleose send your free BIKE CATALOG to: 


Name 
Address 


City State 
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Boy Chemist Wins $100-" 
You Can Do The Same 


Meet Robert D. Whitaker, 
14year old Tampa, Florida 
boy, who won $100 for re- 
search on catalysts. More 
boys have won fame and 
big awards with Gilbert 
Chemistry Labs than any 
other kind. Far more than 
“toy’”’ sets. Range of chem- 
icals and apparatus based 








on real laboratory tech- | 
nique. Write messages in 
invisibleinkor fireink. Makechemical weather 
flag. Do fingerprinting. Bleach flowers. Make | 
paints, dyes. Hundreds of other spectacular | 
experiments. 


#&#64 4406 
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No.6 Senior Laboratory. Big, three-compartment blue 








meta) cabinet crammed with chemicals and apparatus. 
Puts 389 sensational experiments at your finger tips. 


Developed at Gilbert Hall of Science 


New GILBERT CHEMISTRY Labs 


ALL THESE ADVANCED FEATURES 


NEW — Metal cabinet—rugged, easy tocarry. 


NEW —Each section designed as complete 
laboratory with trays and racks. 


NEW — Easy-to-use tip racks for test tubes. 
NEW—Bsrown, light-proof bottles. 


NEW — Rectangular shaped bottles and shelf 
spaces, holding bottles with label side out. 


NEW — Postwar chemistry book.144 big pages, 
illustrated, stay-open binding. Edited by Prof. 
Treat B. Johnson, famous Yale scientist. 


$200.00 IN CASH AWARDS -, «4. 


boy doing what, in my opinion, is the most im- 
portant research in Chemistry, Mic roscopy or 
Electricity in 1948, I will award $100.00 in cash. 
To the ten boys doing the next most important 
research, I will award $10.00 each. Applicants 
must not be over 17 years old and must send 
me a full description of their experiments by 
May 1, 1948. A. C. GILBERT 

Founder of the Gilbert Hall of Science 


—TIllustrated catalog on new Chem- 
istry Sets, Erector, other Gilbert 


scientific toys. Send name and address on post 





card. A. C. Gilbert Co., 215 Erector Square, 
New Haven, Conn. Offer good only in U. S. A, 


om 
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. a a skin, from external causes 
makes you a wall-flower—try this: 
Wash every day with warm water and 

pure, gently-cleansing Resinol Soap. 
Then ease itchy smarting of pimply 
spots, and so aid healing, with soothing 
Resinol. Watch for happy results. 


PE y i & c OINTMENT 


anno SOAP 





The Animal Kingdom 
(Continued from page 13) 


jobs—from nose drops for an ailing chim- 
panzee to tracking down strikebound bird- 
seed on a railway siding. 

On Wednesday afternoons and Saturday 
mornings, Pat O'Connor conducts classes in 
advanced biology in the zoo laboratory. 
Some of her students are high-school girls, 
and when one of them says she wants to be 
a vet, the doctor encourages her—but paints 
a realistic picture of the profession. 

“Some girls,” she points out, “are apt to 
dream just of doctoring glamorous race 
horses or saving the lives of beautiful show 
dogs. But this business is different from 
that. You must be able to face plain, old- 
fashioned dirty work; worries and disap- 
pointments; irregular hours; and constant 
study. Besides, there’s more to it than the 
animals. You must be interested in people, 
for there are the owners to consider, too, and 
sometimes they're ungrateful, lacking in 
understanding, nervous, or otherwise hard 

» handle. But it’s a wonderful profession 
just the same, full of the satisfactions of 
service to living things.” 

Dr. O'Connor always advises a girl who 
seems really serious about a veterinary career 
to take all the science and nature courses 
she can get in her school, camp, Scout, or 
club work, and in her town museum or zoo. 
If she can have pets of her own, fine; and 
if she can get a part-time or summer job 
with a local veterinarian, better vet. Scrub- 
bing out kennels, preparing animal foods, 
running errands, keeping water dishes full, 
and occasionally going along on a call, is the 
finest initiation to the field. A girl who lives 
on a farm is that much ahead, too, for she 
will have acquired natural skills and under- 
standing in the handling of animals. 

“Of course you mustn't expect to get rich 
quick,” smiles the lady of the zoo. “A vet- 
erinary practice often gets off to a patheti- 
cally slow start, but I think it’s fair to say 
that the average veterinary income lies 
somewhere between four thousand and five 
thousand dollars a year. I believe the start- 
ing salary in the Bureau of Animal Industry 
is about twenty-six hundred dollars a year 
now, but many State and municipal salaries 
are lower.” 
thing with which the 
woman veterinarian very often has to cope. 
If, for example, Pat O'Connor puts a stetho- 
scope to an ailing panther’s chest, it is more 
likely than not that news photographers 
will be on hand to flash the incident. Or if 
photogenic Betty Wright performs an oper- 


Publicity is one 


even the major 
news services may turn out a story on it, 
with emphasis on Betty rather than on the 
cow. But the women of veterinary medicine 
emphasize that success isn’t gauged by col- 
umn inches of newsprint, and all are agreed 
that happiness in the profession is the only 
sure indicator of a successful career. 

To evaluate the present and future op- 
portunities for women in the veterinary 
field, the American Veterinary Medical As- 
sociation recently conduc ted a survey among 
educators and other leaders of the profession. 
According to Dr. J. G. Hardenbergh, execu- 
tive secretary of the AVMA, the purpose of 
the survey was “not to encourage or dis- 
courage women who contemplate a career 
in this field, but to get facts we need to 
answer inquiries from girls who want to be 
veterinarians.” 


ation on a valuable cow, 








Tatfeta Trimme 


@ Look here and you'll see how taf- 
feta trimming gives that pert, fresh 
look to a pair of holiday date dresses. 
Above. taffeta 
lar and cuffs brighten a soft-skirted, 
taffeta 
bib and belt trim this dress, with its 


plaid Gibson-girl col- 


self-belted dress; and below, 


three-quarter push-up sleeves. 

@ Of Labtex Crayon crepe in teen 
sizes 8-16, each dress costs about $11. 
Both are TeenTimer OHriginals at: 
Gimbels in New York, Philadelphia, 
and Pittsburgh. 


Photo by William Benedict 
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The results of this survey make it clear 
that all of the veterinary colleges in the 
United States are packed to the limit right 
now with ex-servicemen enrolled under the 
GI Bill of Rights. In fact all of the schools 
have many hundreds more applicants than 
they can possibly admit, and until the 
crowd dwindles many will have to wait. It’s 
the opinion of Dr. W. L. Boyd, chairman of 
the Council on Education of the AVMA, 
that probably not more than ten women a 
year presently can be admitted to the veter- 
inary colleges, but it seems likely that once 
the GI Bill of Rights roster is served, the 
quota will be more liberal. 

At present there are only ten accredited 
veterinary colleges in the United States and 
two in Canada, which graduate a total of 
about six hundred each year. Seven new 
veterinary schools either have been opened 
or are scheduled to open soon, but even 
with these in operation there will be many 
more applicants than can be admitted dur- 
ing the present emergency. 

The recognized colleges, all connected 
with State colleges and universities, require 
either one or two years of regular college 
training for admission. Then come the four 
years of strictly professional study for the 
D.V.M. degree, after which a license to 
practice must be secured. An_ internship 
following the academic work is not required, 
incidentally. 

Although some people believe so, there is 
no organized effort to keep girls out of 
veterinary work. Membership in the AVMA, 
which represents the profession of North 
America, is open without reservation to all 
ethical women graduates of accredited veter- 
inary colleges. The biggest objection voiced 
against women D.V.M.’s in fact, is that so 
many of them marry and leave the profes- 
sion. Actually, figures show that only about 
half of the nation’s women graduates are 
now working in the various fields of ‘veteri- 
nary medicine. 

Nevertheless, women are in the profession 
to stay, and they are showing consistently 
that they can be of genuine service in their 
varied fields of veterinary work. The recently 
founded Women’s Veterinary Association, 
which will represent and help the female 
members of the profession throughout the 
Americas, is good proof of the fact that the 
ladies plan further progress. 

As we have seen, the outlook is unfavor- 
able for immediate admission to veterinary 
colleges, but when the educational emer- 
gency is over, opportunities appear unlimited 
for intelligent young women who can put a 
full share of their time and interest into a 
career. Certainly there are almost bound- 
less fields of opportunity for improving hu- 
man and animal life. Perhaps the answers 
to many problems will unfold as physicians 
and veterinarians, working together, put 
radioactive isotopes and other atomic prod- 
ucts into action against the mechanisms of 
disease. And perhaps you will help unfold 
those answers! 


A pamphlet listing the accredited veter- 
inary colleges and describing in detail th 
educational requirements and opportunities 
for a career in veterinary medicine is pub- 
lished by the American Veterinary Medical 
Association, Readers of “The American 
Girl” may obtain this pamphlet free by ad- 
dressing a request to Department A, Amer- 
ican Veterinary Medical Association, 600 S. 
Michigan Ave., Chicago 5, Illinois. 

THE END 


The American Girl 






































...and it’s no wonder! After all, sports 
gear with the Wilson name is America’s 
top choice, because it’s played and endorsed 
by many of the greatest stars! Take a tip 
from leading coaches and players 
everywhere. Play Wilson and you- play the best! 
To make sure you'll get your Wilson 
gift by Christmas, you'd better tip 
off Mom or Dad right now. 
Here are a few swell sugges- 


tions and you'll find more in A\ 
1 af ' a A\ CHARLIE TRIPPI, 
your Wilson Dealer's store! 74 Football... 
/\\ ‘ LS You'll want this requ- 
cA\\\\S lation size ball that's 
7 
AA, \\\ endorsed by the 
Y A \\ great Charlie Trippi. 


d H42N SOFTBALL and A34 BAT... 
\ Here is official equipment that gets first 
call in softball leagues all over the country. 
You'll say they're tops, tool 

BALL-HAWK Glove 
A nifty baseball partner 
that's hard to beat. The 
Ball-Hawk is used by 
many big-leaguers. 


BOBBY RIGGS 
Match Play... 
_ Desiaqned ond en- 
\ws dorsed by Bobby 
j Rigas especially for 
a] boys and girls like 
you This rocket is 
tailor mode for 

a ot, your game. 





coe ‘ 
the ¢ the ‘ “ 
40 ° Players mentioned are 
Liste prood? “4 profes” DON BUDGE Autograph retained as members 
s' ° _ of the som 
at Natio" \\ cho™ Try this racket for Advisory Staff 
re) 
yer \ Footh™ cored » | greater power and 
s! t ontro!. Budae uses it 
hip, Gere cc } 
S 





SPORTING GOODS Co. 


Chicago, New York and other leading cities 
(A Wilson & Co., Inc. Subsidiary) 


IT’S WILSON TODAY IN SPORTS EQUIPMENT 
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IT HAD TO BE YOU—is screen 
fantasy at its most delightful, 
and should please all but very 
young audiences. The tongue- 
in-cheek plot has Ginger Rogers 
as a reluctant bride who three 
times gets to the altar and then 
changes her mind. She dreams 
up a character from her sub- 
conscious, who just happens to 
be Cornell Wilde, and he 
straightens her out. Gay, frivo- 
lous, delightfully unbelievable. 





GOOD NEWS—A brand-new 
movie of one of the great musi- 
cal-comedy hits of the 20's, 
with all the flavor of that era. 
You'll get a good idea of some 
of the quaint customs of your 
parents’ heyday in this super- 
elegant musical with glamour 
stars June Allyson and Peter 
Lawford, aided by Joan Mc- 
Cracken, Loren Tindall, Patricia 
Marshall—plus the newest 
croon sensation, Mel Tormé. 


WHERE THERE’S LIFE—is Bob 
Hope’s first solo starring picture 
in a long time, but to Hope 
fans it's worth waiting for. 
The comedian is at his zany 
best as a small-time disk 
jockey who gets mixed up in 
melodramatic doings in a Grav- 
starkian kingdom ruled by love- 
ly Signe Hasso. A dizzy plot, 
but nobody will care as long 
as Hope is there with his cracks. 
Bill Bendix helps things along. 


THE SWORDSMAN—presents the 
sensational new star, Larry 
Parks, in a romantic historical 
drama that has just about ev- 
erything you want in a movie. 
A thrilling tale of Scotland in 
the feudal days finds Larry as 
the scion of one clan, falling in 
love with the daughter of an- 
other (Ellen Drew). With the 
two clans at swords’ points, 
Larry has to battle his way 
to a thrilling, happy ending. 





by CAROL CRANE 





OUR DECEMBER COVER 


She‘s Babs March and you've probably 
recognized her already as our cover girl 
for April and September, too! Now you 
see her in a beautiful holiday evening 
gown of rayon taffeta, with snug bodice 
and peekaboo ruffle at the hemline of 
the wide, wide skirt. A Betty Lane fash- 
ion in teen sizes 10-16, it's about $30 at 
the stores listed below: 


L. Bamberger, Newark, N. J. 
Hudson’‘s, Detroit, Mich. 
Thalhimer's, Richmond, Va. 
Strawbridge & Clothier, Phila., Pa. 


Babs wears a necklace by Werthley, her 
evening bag is by Magid. 


The clothes shown every month in THE 
AMERICAN GIRL fashion pages are se- 
lected especially for our readers. They 
appear only in this magazine. Why not 
make THE AMERICAN GIRL your guide to 
good style and good grooming? And to 
save yourself shopping hours, why not 
order these fashions by mail—direct from 
the stores we list for you? If you want 
help in buying advertised fashions, too, 
write to the manufacturers or to us. 

The American Girl Magazine cannot guarantee 
that any given store will have unlimited stock of 
merchandise pictured in our December fashion 
poges. But if they’re out of the item for which 


you call or write, they'll surely have one that is 
very similar. 





. J oe 
Sugar and Spice 
(Continued from page 20) 


Add the brown sugar gradually to the 
margarine and cream until fluffy, then add 
the molasses and egg and beat well. 

Sift together the flour, soda, salt, baking 
powder, ginger, and cinnamon and add to 
the first mixture alternately with the sour 
cream. Mix well, and put the dough on a 
plate in the refrigerator for half an hour. 
Then roll it out to 4” thickness on a lightly 
floured board and cut with fancy cutters. If 
you haven't the cutters, make your own stiff- 
paper patterns, lay them on dough and cut 
around them with a sharp knife. 

Place the cookies on a greased cooky sheet 
and press a loop of string into the dough at 
the top of each cooky if you plan to hang 
them on the Christmas tree. Bake in a mod- 
erate oven (375°) about ten minutes. Frost 
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immediately, before cookies cool, with con- 

fectioners’ sugar frosting. Decorate with 

small candies or contrasting colored frosting. 
This makes 36 cookies. 


CONFECTIONERS’ FROSTING 


1% cups confection- 2 tablespoons 
ers’ four X sugar boiling water 
Y2 teaspoon vanilla 


Place sugar in a bowl (if it is lumpy, 
mash it and put it through a fine sieve before 
using); add the boiling water a little at a 
time, then the flavoring, and beat to the 
right consistency for spreading, making long 
swings with the spoon. If the icing becomes 
too thick, add boiling water, drop by drop, 
until it is the right consistency, beating well 
after the additions. Scrape down the sides of 
the bowl and beat the icing several times 
while frosting the cookies. This icing hardens 
on standing, so spread immediately. 

Color some of the icing with one or two 
drops of pink or green food coloring and 
use to make faces and other decorations on 
the frosted cookies. 


CLOCK COOKIES 


V3 cup vitaminized 1%, cups sifted 
margarine flour 

1 cup granulated sugar V4 teaspoon baking 

2 eggs soda 

2 squares unsweet- V2 teaspoon salt 
ened chocolate V4 cup confectioners’ 

Yq teaspoon vanilla sugar 


Add the sugar slowly to the margarine and 
beat until creamy. Add the eggs and beat 
well. Melt the chocolate over boiling water 
and add to the first mixture. Add the vanilla. 
Sift the flour, baking soda, and salt together, 
add to the chocolate mixture and beat just 
enough to mix. 

Line a refrigerator container about 3%” 
square with waxed paper, pack the dough 
into this (long ends on the waxed paper 
make it easier to slip the dough out) and 
chill for at least an hour. Remove the dough 
from the container and slice ” thick. Place 
the slices on a lightly greased baking sheet 
and bake in a moderately hot oven (375° ) 
8 to 10 minutes. Let the cookies cool. 

Moisten the confectioners’ sugar with just 
enough water to make a smooth paste, and 
with a small paintbrush or a toothpick paint 
the clock face (see photograph ). 

This makes 18 large cookies. 


More recipes for holiday fun are printed in 
an illustrated folder—yours for 6c in stamps 
and a self-addressed, stamped, business en- | 
velope. Send in the coupon below and 
you'll be on your way to an “American Girl” | 
loose-leaf cookbook. For this is the first of a | 
series of unusual recipe sheets to be offered | 
our readers. You'll want a complete collec- 
tion! 


I enclose ...... ¢ in stamps for...... copies 
of the first AMERICAN GIRL recipe sheet 


Name 
please print) 
Street 
City (include zone) & Stcte . 
Don't forget to enctose your stamped envelope! 
MAIL TO: THE AMERICAN GIRL 


Cookbook Dept. 
155 East 44th St., New York City 17 


THE END 
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HERE’S THE WAY to move the fun of the drugstore fountain right into your home 
and be the first to entertain your gang with a new kind of party. Make it “Dutch” 
if you want to. That is, let the boys bring the ice cream (vanilla, coffee, chocolate 
—or all three) and the girls each bring one of the following: cocktail cherries, 
chopped nuts, heavy cream for whipping, and shredded coconut. You provide 
the main feature—the superb sauce a la recipe below. And make plenty, dear. 
You know the gang’s capacity—and when each fellow can make his own sundae 
to suit his own special taste—well—make plenty of sauce, that's all! 














g FUDGE SAUCE 


rine M4 ov 


p evaporated 







4 tbsp. Nuco@ — Ya tsP- —, peanut butter oF 
11, cups brow sugat #4 tablespoo™ late, chipped OF 

2 then. corn sytUP 1 square © — 

V/p tsp. vines both. d evaporated 


peanut butter 


rup, 
d sugat, §Y 
. Jd: 11/2 cups savce 


an ae 
one minute. (3) Stir 17 


Nucoa, 
1) Melt , 
(4) Serve hot or cold. te 


milk. (2) Boil for 
and/or chocolate. 
* May be omitted. 
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NUCOA CUTS PARTY COST—Nucoa Margarine 
gives your Sundae Sauce expensive-tasting rich- 
ness, yet leaves you lots of change from a dollar 
“< < to spend on other party items. That holds for 

Fe) Mother's household budget, too, so introduce 
Nucoa to the family table. When Dad and Mother 
find out how much you all like Nucoa, they'll 
bless you for being such a practical! puss! 


FREES New book to help you plan niftier parties 


"Party Desserts for a Busy Date Book’’—ten illustrated pages of ‘Dear 
Diary’ notes on good menus and recipes, with suggestions for making 
your parties more fun. Address: The Best Foods, Inc., P.O. Box No. 942, 
Church St. Station, New York 8, N. Y. 
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Se Tew! 


by Lawrence N. Galton 


Luminous Frost: Here’s something brand-new for your Christmas 
tree this year—an artificial frost made of fireproof spun glass, 
sprinkled with a moonglow, luminous material. Spread it over the 
tree and you have a glowing, blue light by night; a glistening white 
frost by day! 





Dessert Delights: Now not only are there jiffy-cube ice trays for 
the refrigerator, with little individual cube molds that loosen at 
finger pressure. There are also jiffy dessert cups that fit the cube tray. 
Plastic, flexible, and unbreakable, you can use them for puddings, 
> ices, ice cream, jellied salads, and the like—so you have attractive 
individual molds that pep out easily for serving. 





Snug Room: It’s easier than ever this year to protect your room 
against nasty drafts and cold winds. A new, plastic weather tripping 
comes in ribbonlike strands. Pressed quickly into place around 
windows, doors, baseboards, etc., it keeps cold out, heat in, makes 
your room snug and draft free. Best of all, no tools, tacks, or ex- 
perience needed. You can do it in a few minutes. 


No More Wobble: Does furniture around your house wobble so 
that you have to keep placing wads of newspaper, matchbooks, or 
magazines under the uneven legs to try to get some stability? Here's 
a brand-new answer. It’s a little unit that goes under each leg of 
the furniture and stays practically unnoticeable. But miraculously it 
corrects for uneven furniture legs, sagging floors, and even for 
furniture standing partly on a rug and partly on a bare floor. Easy 


the furniture is moved. The secret? “Bouncing putty,” one of the 
magic silicons. 





Try and Top It: Heres’ a handy little gadget called “Topper” that’s &4 
both a bottle opener and a sealer. “Earns its keep by the beverage 
it keeps,” say the makers, and it does have triple value. First, it lifts 
the original cap, without fumbling, from any bottle of carbonated 
beverage. Next, it takes the place of the discarded cap and seals 
the sparkle in the beverage. Finally, it pries stubborn jar tops open 
neatly. 





Cotton Without Wrinkles: Watch for new dresses, soon to come 
your way, which will be made of cotton that’s recéived a special 
and unnoticeable finish which makes it shed wrinkles much in the 
manner of wool worsted. Cottons treated with the new finish can 
be hung up for a short period after wearing, and when taken down, 
will look freshly pressed. Best of all, the new wrinkle-resistant 
powers will add little to the cost of cotton goods. 





Candle Grippers: Candles always wobble. Why? Because candle- 
makers size their candles to be sure they're smaller than the smallest 
standard socket, while candlestick makers seem to size the sockets to 
be sure they're larger than the largest standard candles! But there’s a 
solution to this vicious circle, just in time for the holidays—a candle 
gripper that’s a die-cut disk of heavy paper. Not only does it neatly 
wedge your candles bolt upright, but it also sops up drippings, 
thus helping keep candlesticks clean. 





Whipping Without Work: Because its whipper coils are flexible, 
this little egg beater is different from any you've ever seen, and can 
touch bottom in every portion of cup, glass, or bowl. Results: no 
waste. It gets every drop in a bowl and has such speed that you 
can make mayonnaise in ninety seconds. The beater will also 
produce sauces and gravies without lumps or oily surfaces, and 
even whip the lighter cream from the top of milk. 





If you are interested in any of the products described in this column—send a 
stamped, self-addressed envelope to ‘‘It's New’ Editor, The American Girl, 155 
East 44th Street, New York 17, N. Y., for where-to-buy or price information. No 
inquiries: can be answered unless you enclose a stamped, self-addressed envelope. 








A Penny for Your 
Thoughts 


(Continued from page 35) 


Cover Girl 

Marion, Kansas: I am a subscriber to THE 
AMERICAN Grru and I like it very much. 
Your October cover girl, Grace McCanna, 
has really got what it takes. Let’s see more 
of her on your covers. Let’s also see more 
of Sylvia Haggander’s illustrations. They 
are really super. 

In Teen Shop Talk that bedroom knocker 
that’s personalized is really a knockout. 

I disagree with Bette Jo Minor and Bar- 
bara Holt. I like animal stories and I par- 
ticularly love dogs. I think animal stories 
are really on the beam. Let’s have more 
stories like One Saturday Afternoon, and 
more fiction altogether. I can’t understand 
why I neglected subscribing to THE AMER- 
ICAN Giru sooner. I've been missing a lot. 

Diana HERBERT 


Mystery and Romance 


ATHENS, TENNESSEE: I am a junior in high 
school and will be fifteen in January. I 
want to compliment you on such a wonder- 
ful October issue of THe AMERICAN GIRL, 

I want to say that I, too, disagree with 
anyone who doesn’t like Teen Shop Talk or 
Jokes. Please don’t ever omit them. But I do 
agree with Linda Vanderholk. I like mystery 


| stories and stories with a little romance. 


Vivian ScoTT 


New Girl In Town 


| GLapsTONE, Micuican: I have taken THE 
AMERICAN Gir for a year and I love it. In 





the August issue I enjoyed New Girl in 
Town because it applied so much to my 
situation. My father is a printer, and he 
bought a newspaper in the Upper Peninsula 
of Michigan. We moved up here from De- 
troit in the early summer, and the story 
helped me feel more at home until I got 
used to the change. Now you couldn't pay 
me to go back to the big city to live. 

I am thirteen and have been a Brownie 
for three years and a Girl Scout for three 
years. 

MARIANNE WATSON 


Inexpensive Fashion 


Tutsa, OKLAHOMA: I am fifteen years old 
and a junior in high school. I agree with 
Bette Jo Minor and Barbara Holt that you 
should have more stories about make-up, 
hair styles, etc. But I do like the dog and 
horse stories. Don't leave them out. I love 
all your dress styles—they are all so inex- 


| pensive. 





Betty VouGutT 


More Bobo 

EVANSTON, ILLinots: I just finished the Oc- 
tober issue of THe AMERICAN Girt. It was 
the best ever. I was sick in bed at the time 
and the Bobo story, Girl Shout Week, be- 
sides helping to pass the time away, truly 
had me in stitches. Please have more of 
Richard Bauer's — illustrations, and more 
stories, but please, not so many fashions. 

I am a Second Class Scout and enjoy All 
Over the Map very much. 

BarBy May 


Please address your letters to The American 
Girl, 155 East 44th St., New York 17, N. Y. 


December, 1947 
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What's Your B. @.? 


(Continued from page 21) 


ANSWERS TO QUIZ 
1. a. Face, hands, lips, and legs. 

b. Dry thoroughly after washing. To 
prevent chapping, give face, hands, and 
legs an invisible coat of lotion; lips get a coat 
of lotion, cream, or lip pomade. 


2. Shape of face, your height, and type of 
hair. 


3.  Hairbrush, toothbrush, 
clothesbrush, shoebrush, ete. 


nailbrush, 


4. a. Elbows, back of neck, feet, middle 
of back, knees. 
b. Behind the ear and in the crook of 
the elbow. 


5. a. Polish new shoes before wearing. 
b. If wet, dry away from heat. 
c. Put on shoe trees when not in use. 
d. Polish after each wearing. 
e. Always have repairs made promptly. 
f. Alternate with another pair. 


TRUE OR FALSE: 


1. a. True. b, c, d, False 
2. a. b, d, True. c, False 
3. a. c, False. b, True 

4. a. True. b, c, d, False 
5. a. c, False. b, True 


FILL-INS: 
i 


a. Cool, warm, intermediate 
b. Neutral 
c. Red, green and blue, black, yellow 
2. 
a. Rich foods 
b. Digestive tract 
c. Skin 
Clearly. Low pitch, middle volume 
4. 
a. Meat or fish and potatoes 
b. Fruits and vegetables 
c. Egg 
d. Bread 
e. One pint of milk 
S. 
a. One week 
b. One week 
c. Two days 
d. One hour 
THE END 





GOOD READING 


. in January's American Girl 


@ THE MYSTERY OF THE MISSING AUNT 
Who was the English orphan and what 
was she looking for in America? Read 
this exciting mystery story next month 
for the answer. 


@ THERE’S SOMETHING ABOUT YOU 
Find out what happens when Kay turns 
down her old friend Jim for a uniformed 
glamour boy in this exciting Kay Allen 
story. 


@ SIX FOR SUPPER 
Practical ideas for an informal supper 
party in your own home, complete with 
easy-to-use recipes by our new contrib- 
uting food editor, Florence Brobeck. 


@ PLUS .. . California casual fashions .. . 
slimming styles .. . new cotton-dress 
ideas . . . how to play table tennis... 


an article on writing letters, and scores 
of other features. 
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Modernize Your Bike with 


STEWART-WARNER’S “CADET” BICYCLE SPEEDOMETER 





Other Modern Features 


®@ Smart looking, easy to read, black 
and white dial. 


® Sturdy, shock-proof, non-rust case 


to protect the interior mechanism. 


@ Built to rigid Stewart-Warner speci- 
fications by the world's largest pro- 
ducer of speedometers. 





STEWART | 


WARNER 
= — | 














YOUR BIKE CAN BE TWICE THE FUN with a 
snappy new speedometer ... just like motor- 
cycles have, and the new cars, too! Bring your 
bike up-to-date with aStewart- Warner Cadet” 
on your handlebars. It tells how fast and how 
far you go...every trip, every day...and 
shows the distance of every ride you take. 
Now you can tell exactly how far it is from 
home to school, or to your friend's house. 
MODERNIZE YOUR BIKE TODAY!... witha 
Stewart-Warner ‘Cadet’ Speedometer from 
your local bicycle shop or hardware store. 
Or write for one to the Stewart-Warner Cor- 
poration, Dept. AG-12C, 1800 Diversey Park- 
way, Chicago 14, Illinois. 


STEWART-WARNER 
“CADET” 
Bicycle Speedometer 
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ROSANNA 


By Martha Gwinn Kiser 


rend ROSANNA stood at 
the crossroads. She felt 
she ought to do something 
important, but she preferred 
to cook and take care of her 
Nathan and 
the wise Ralph Emerson sug- 
gest a happy solution to her 


small brothers. 


problem. Illustrated by Anne- 


Marie Drutzu. Ages 12-16. 
$2.50. 


At all bookstores 
Send for new junior catalog 
LONGMANS, GREEN AND CO. 


New York 3 Toronto 1 

















by MARJORIE CINTA 


(25) Rosanna. By Marrua Gwinn 

Kiser. Longmans, Green & Com- 
pany, $2.50. For older girls who enjoy read- 
ing about other times, here’s the story of 
Rosanna Holt, a Concord girl of the 1830's. 
When you read it you'll probably think that 
though customs and manners were different 
a hundred years ago, girls haven't changed 
very much. Rosanna is upset because she 
hasn't any desire to go to college and have a 
career as her friend Sylvia Stanford (of 
“Sylvia Sings of Apples,” by the same 
author) does. Nathaniel Merrill, the circuit- 
riding yourg farmer in whom she is inter- 
ested, seems too busy preaching and farm- 
ing to bother with her, while other women 
in town are marrying right and left, and 
even her friend Drusilla Edgeworth an- 
nounces her engagement. Perhaps you have 
tried some of the old games and charms 
these girls play at the Valentine party they 
give to get Nat out of his shell. You and 
your best friends have probably experi- 
mented with the beauty hints in the papers 
as Rosanna and Drusilla do—only we hope 
you weren't caught at it as Rosanna is by 
Nat. However, that doesn’t stop him from 
taking her on a wonderful visit to a show- 
boat, though he doesn’t speak of the “im- 
portant thing” Rosanna is dreaming about. 
After a short turn at earning her living at 
the Lowell textile mills, Rosanna decides her 
forte is homemaking and all ends happily. 


Guardians of the Forest. By 


Sracy KuincersMirH. Dorrance © 
Company, $3.00. The author of this gener- 
ously illustrated book has devoted much of 
her time—as a hobby—to girls and boys who 
are interested in the outdoors. She has been 
nature adviser to Girl Scout troops, Boy 
Scouts, and Camp Fire Girls, and her book 
is a lively account of their walks in the 
woods. Boy and girls who wanted par- 
ticularly to study trees formed a Tree Club 
which now has hundreds of members. <Ac- 
cording to the rules, each club member 
adopts a tree in a dramatic ceremony, 
promises to protect all trees, and takes an 
active interest in the tree conservation. As 
the girls and boys hike through the woods 
at all seasons of the year, their alert interest 
reveals many interesting things about nature, 
and the author contributes fascinating stories 
from her knowledge of tree lore: of myths 
and legends about various trees, their descrip- 
tions, characteristics, how the Indians and 
early settlers used them, where they came 
from, the birds, animals, and insects that are 
attracted to them and why, and their pres- 
ent-day use and value. If you are an outdoor 
girl with an interest in trees, you'll enjoy 
this, and perhaps it will inspire vou to be- 
come a guardian of the forest 


At the Sign of the Golden An- 

chor. By RutH LoncLanp Hot- 
BERG. Doubleday & Company, $2.25. There 
have been many gocd stories of Revolution- 
ary and Civil War days, but the War of 1812 
hasn’t been featured so much in books for 
young people. This is a story, for younger 
readers, about Judy Lane, lively and inde- 
pendent middle daughter of the keeper of 
the Golden Anchor on Lobster Cove, at 
Annisquam in the days when the British 
were blockading our coast, capturing our 
ships, and forcing our sailors to serve on 
their vessels. The manners and customs of 
the period are woven so naturally into the 
action of the story that those far-off times 
seem very real. You'll find out what it 
means to ride on a booby hutch, go to a 
tunket, and carry a tussey-mussie. Pretty 
Judy liked to dress up and go to parties, 
wanted her portrait painted by an itinerant 
artist, and yearned to bake nimble cakes. 
But she also bewailed the fact that she 
wasn't a boy, and yearned to outdo her 
friend, Johnny Rowe, in smuggling goods 
under the noses of the British, helping to 
save the ships by which her brother and so 
many New England men earned a living, 
and rescuing the poor boys carried off and 
forced to serve under such dreadful condi- 
tions on British vessels. Nobody so active 
or with such a lively imagination could 
keep out of hot water. Her father urged 
her to stop trying to imitate Johnny and be 
a courteous, well-mannered young lady. 
“Women can accomplish a great deal,” he 
told her, “with sweetness, kindness, and 
generosity.” How well Judy acted on his 
advice, when the British entered Lobster 
Cove while her brother’s ship was riding at 
anchor and Johnny’s uncle was escaping 
from prison, makes an exciting story. 


Teen-Age Outdoor Stories. 


Edited by Frank Owen. Lantern 
Press, $2.50. Do you love the outdoors and 
find that next best to having adventures 
under the open sky yourself is reading about 
good times and exciting experiences in the 
world out of doors? Then you'll enjoy this 
collec tion of outdoor stories from such maga- 
zines as “Collier’s,” “Liberty.” and “The 
Saturday Evening Post,” especially selected 
Some—like “Boiled Alive” 
and “Cocoanut Island”—are amusing. Most 
of them are exciting, full of suspense and 
high adventure. There’s a good baseball 
story, and equally good ones on football and 
ice hockey. There are tales of a voung rail- 
roader’s first experience with a fast freight, 
and a half-breed’s adventure in trapping a 
gyvrfalcon in the wilds of the frozen north. 
If you are the tomboy type, make a note of 
this as a book you'd like on your shelves. 


December, 1947 


for teen-agers. 








The Secret Camp. By Inena 


Bauinska. William Morrow and 
Company, $2.50. Here’s a story for younger 
readers who think girls’ books are sissy. 
There are no girls at all in this, but the boys 
have a corking good time. Bill and his visit- 
ing friend, Mike, find the perfect camping 
spot hidden away on a lake in the woods. 
Bill’s mother, whom any boy would call a 
good sport, permits them a good deal of 
freedom in enjoying it. They decide to keep 
the place a secret from the rest of the gang 
to prevent Jim, the bossy one, from taking 
over the direction of their camp. Mike, a 
budding map maker, or cartographer, makes 
a map which they can follow in place of a 
marked trail which would give their secret 
away. But the gang suspect Mike and Bill 
are up to something and a real Indian war is 
on. Between Bill’s strategy and Mike’s abil- 
ity with maps, Jim and his forces lose out 
and Jim’s dictatorship is set aside for a more 
democratic regime. Then the fun becomes 
serious when Mike’s skill with maps leads to 
the capture of a group of real criminals. 
This is the story of the kind of fun and ad- 
venture you'll wish you could share with 
your crowd, and a fascinating and simple 
explanation of map making which you might 
try out on one of your hikes. 


Come In, Winifred. By HELEN 


Dient Oups. Julian Messner, $2.25. 
Winifred Mead didn’t want to go to a near- 
by Long Island college and it wasn’t until 
she joined the radio club, the Broadcasters, 
that she began to enjoy herself at Matine- 
cock. Rivalry between the various college 
clubs was intense, for an unknown bene- 
factor had offered $3,000 toward the fund 
for a Living War Memorial to be chosen by 
the club which proved most outstanding dur- 
ing the year. Winifred didn’t know a thing 
about radio when Henry Lamb snatched her 
for the radio club during the freshman 
“rush,” and as sound-effects girl she made 
some discouraging mistakes at first, but she 
soon became so fascinated she began to plan 
for a career in radio. The Broadcasters 
wouldn’t say die, even though they ran into 
plenty of trouble, augmented by some spite 
work on the part of the high-hat, racial- 
conscious drama club. And Winifred had 
her troubles at home, too, for her dad had 
returned from overseas expecting to find the 
child he had left four or five years ago. It 
took patience and sympathetic co-operation 
on Winifred’s part, aided not a little by the 
understanding Henry, to convince him that 
his daughter had grown up. Here’s a story 
of modern college boys and girls which will 
of course hold a special appeal to those of 
vou who have an interest in what goes on 
behind the scenes in radio. 


Everybody's Football. By Mau 


rice Dusorsky and Francis E. 
STANN. American Publishing Company, 
$1.00. If you are a little hazy as to exactly 
what is taking place on the field when your 
crowd cheers your school football team, here 
is a book by two well-qualified authors 
which skillfully explains what the game is 
all about by means of simple text, diagrams, 
and amusing pictures. If you are boning up 
to hold your own with the boys, you'll want 
to read it from cover to cover. If you are at 
the stage when you are able to argue a point, 
you'll find the index makes the book a ready 
reference as a bet settler. 

THE END 
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1. Cut down on your 


wearying Christmas 
shopping this 
easy way... 


2. Here’s the gift 
that’s certain to 
delight every one 
of your 
girl friends .. . 


3. Do the Christmas 


shopping for 

your friends 

in the comfort of 
your own home ... 


4. It's a gift that comes 
12 times a year... 


and costs so little... 


YES . .. it's a gift subscription to 
THE AMERICAN GIRL, your favorite 
magazine and the favorite of over 
a million girls . . . We'll send an 
attractive card to announce your 
gift . . . so make up your list now! 


Just Look At These 


LOW CHRISTM 
TWO ONE-YEAR GIFT 
ADDITIONAL ONE-YEA 
NOTE: SINGLE ONE-y 


AS GIFT RATES! 
SUBSCRIPTIONS 

R SUBSCRIPTIONS 
EAR SUBSCRIPTION 
"Still a swell gift— 


$1.50 
$2.00 


and a good buy too! 


These rates until December 31, 1947 ONLY 


Mail your Christmas gift subscription order today 
Use this handy envelope . . . don’t bother to look for 
a stamp ... we'll pay the postage. 
THE AMERICAN GIRL 


For ALL Girls—Published by the Girl Scouts 














by 


HARRIET WARREN 





EXT time Girl Scout history is written, 1948 will go 
down in big, bold type. For during the coming twelve 
months—straight around the calendar—some_ million 

Scouts will be making, mending, or buying presents; wrapping 
them up; sending them off. Every day will be like Christmas! 

The girls who send these presents will be taking part in 
“Clothes for Friendship,” the biggest Girl Scout clothing proj- 
ect ever undertaken. In this project 100,000 clothing § kits, 
each containing at least ten garments, have been promised the 
unhappy, ragged young people of Europe and Asia. 

Yes, that sounds like a big order at first. But when you know 
that there are over 50,000 Girl Scout troops in this country, a 
little simple division will show you that only two kits per troop 
are needed to keep that promise. And since many troops will 
be able to send far more than two kits, and since other club 
and school groups are cordially invited to join the fun, it’s 
hoped that the goal can be far overshot. 

But what is a Girl Scout Clothing kit? It’s a collection of 
new or reconditioned clothing, a complete ten-garment winter 
or summer wardrobe, which you wrap first in a towel or gay 
cloth remnant, then in heavy paper securely tied with cord. 
This soft package is baled, shipped overseas, and distributed at 
points of greatest need by the American Friends Service Com- 
mittee, whose workers will co-operate with Guide and Scout 
groups wherever they exist. Each package must be marked 
“Girl Scout Clothing Kit” and carry clear, identifying instruc- 
tions for the distributor. 

If your instructions say “For a new baby—Kit No. 1” for in- 
stance, the distributor across the sea knows that your kit 
meets definite layette standards and contains such items as 
diapers, binders, shirts, jackets, bibs, blankets, sweaters, and 


At 


Photos by James W. Welgos 








all kinds of garments for your 
Above, a group of easy-to-knit 
And, on the clothesline. three sewing ideas. 
Girls dress and teen-age blouse were once men’s shirts 


New, used, reconverted 
Girl Scout Clothing Kit! 
suggestions. 


caps. If your Kit says “For a three year old boy” you must 
follow the specifications for Kit No. 2 and include at least a 
coat, jacket, or snowsuit; a sweater; underwear; stockings; two 
rompers or tiny suits; nightclothes; mittens; a warm cap. Or 
if you choose to send a wardrobe which falls under the last 
heading of Kit No. 3, and covers the four to fourteen age group, 
you must pack up a coat; a sweater; two sets of underwear; 
stockings; two dresses, or a skirt and two blouses; pajamas; 
mittens or warm gloves; a warm cap or beret—or the equivalent 
in boys’ clothing. 

It’s suggested that you'll want to add a bit of frosting to 
each kit: sewing materials tied up in a good washcloth for the 
new baby’s mother, perhaps; or a clean, soft toy for the girl 


(Continued on page 52) 
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Dress up for winter snow fun in sport jackets and 


accessories that are warm, comfortable and good-looking! 


Perky sport cap in frosty green and white popcorn stitch 
with white pompom. Soft virgin worsted wool. 8-555 - 1.25 


Sport jacket in bold green and white check is 14 0z. virgin 
wool. Wear loose or tucked in. Large pockets with mov- 
able insigne. Sizes 10-16. 8-277 - 8.50 


Silky “Mackinaw” poplin jacket for wear over sweaters is 
water repellent. Full zipper and adjustable side tabs. Soft 


White socks with green woven trefoil are 
50° ~wool, 50¢¢ nylon, strong on wear. 
New long length. Sizes9- 11. 7-124 - 1.00 


Warm mittens in a gay red, green and 
yellow design. Pure virgin worsted wool 


blue green. Sanforized. Sizes 10-20. 8-275 - 5.00 in sizes 6, 7 and 8. 8-551 - 1.25 
To Girl Scouts and all other girls—visit the local Girl Scout equip 
ment agency for these sport clothes, and many other gift items. 
For mail orders, send check or money order directly to 
GIRL SCOUTS National Equipment Service 
155 E. 44th St. 1307 Washington Ave, 245 Mission St. 
New York 17, N. Y. St. Lovis 3, Mo. San Francisco 5, Calif. 
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® They've been working on the railroad! In fact, not long ago, 
Girl Scouts of Fairhaven, Massachusetts actually took over the run- 
ning of the Edaville Express for a day. The Express is a narrow- 
gauge line which runs through a six-mile stretch of cranberry bogs 
in South Carver, Massachusetts. And the owner, Mr. Ellis D. At- 
wood, claims that his little railway—complete with boxcars, cabooses, 
engines, coaches, and a timetable—is the only narrow-gauge steam 
railroad operating commercially in this country. Used to transport 
pickers, sand, equipment, and the harvested cranberries, the railroad 
carries thousands of tourists on week ends, including plenty of local 
young people. But don’t think the Fairhaven Girl Scouts just went 
along for the ride. Having boned up on their railroading, the group 
members brakemen, conductors, and engineers for a day, 
performing such tasks as feeding the engine’s hungry firebox, oiling, 


and planting the red flag when the train stopped. 


were 


® Girl Scout dog shows were held in many parts of the country 
during National Dog Week, and as you might suspect, they were 
very popular. An unusually successful show was the one sponsored 
by Girl Scouts of Wilson, North Carolina, who made up their own 
prize-winning ribbons in blue, red, and light blue for first, second, 
and third prizes, and lettered them in white ink. The coveted blue 
ribbon was won by a large pointer, but honors were also carried of 
by a great variety of entrants, including the best-groomed dog, the 
smallest dog, the dog with the most expression, the dog with the 
longest ears and tail, and the dog with the most Cocker 
owners will not be surprised to know that the prize for the dog with 


spots. 
the most sympathetic eves was won by a cocker. 


® When the curtain went up in the Toaz Auditorium, out in 
Huntington, Long Island, on a recent production of “The Stranger 
Princess,” high. For five hundred and fifty Girl 
Scouts had worked their heads off to make this undertaking a success. 
Not only Girl Scouts, but talented mothers, sisters, cousins, and 
friends contributed their time and special aptitudes to produce 
costumes and backdrops, rehearse the ballet which formed part of 


416 


excitement ran 


Canadian Girl Guides meet- 
ing the group of American 
Girl Scouts who were their 
Visitors in an 
border exchange of campers 


across-the- 


Canadian Pacific Railway Co. 


the entertainment, and attend to the hundred and one details of 
putting on the production. The play—a fantasy by James Gardner 
Hillman and Lorna Talbot based on the Cinderella 
directed by Mrs. Charles Allen, who was a professional producer 
and director before she became a Brownie mother. Four troops and 
their mothers took over the actual production of the play; three 
troops served as ushers and program girls; eleven troops combined 
talents to produce a Salt Water Life panorama; ten troops made 
posters showing all types of Scout activity; and five troops made 
a miniature model of a Girl Scout camp—the last three being part 
of an exhibition of Girl Scout activities which was also featured. 
\ ballet for twenty-six girls was written for the second act, and a 
Huntington orchestra donated its services for the accompaniment 
for this and for the whole play. The ballet, incidentally, was danced 
in costumes painted with luminous paint, on a partly blacked-out 
stage, creating an enchanting effect of dancing lights. Over two 
thousand people attended the performances, and the Girl Scouts 
were proud to announce that they cleared $1700 and 
$1800! What are they going to do with the money? They are going 
to fulfill an ambition to do something really big as their contribution 
to world friendship. One thousand dollars will be used to send 
CARE fcod packages to Europe, to be distributed to Girl Scouts 
and Girl Guides there. Another sum will be sent to China to con- 
tinue for one more vear the education of a Chinese girl who was 
“adopted” last year by Brownie troop 38 of Halesite, Long Island. 
The balance will be used to promote Scouting locally, and to permit 
each participating troop to buy something as a permanent gift for 
the troop, as a reminder that their adopted principle, “One for all 


story—was 


between 


and all for one,” is a good one. 


® “Across-the-border” camping is gaining in popularity, as any 
of the twelve American Girl Scouts who went camping in Canada 
this year would tell you. And their opinion would be seconded by 
the twelve Canadian Girl Guides who visited an American Girl 
Scout camp. The exchange of campers was made between Camp 
Treasure Island in Lake Winnepesaukee, New Hampshire, and the 
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Keystone Pictures 


Packing cases full of Australian-produced 
ingredients for Princess Elizabeth's wed- 
ding cake as they arrived in London —a 
gift from 25,000 Australian Girl Guides 





Right: A scene from “The Stranger Prin- 
cess,” a musical play staged by the Girl 
Scouts of Huntington, Long Island, which 


netted over $1,700 for overseas aid 





Guide camp at Morin Heights in Canada. 


The American girls, 
between the ages of fourteen and eighteen, were selected for their 


camping ability, leadership, interest in furthering international 
understanding, and ability to bring back new ideas and skills to 
their fellow Scouts. The visitors to Canada reported that camping 
was more rugged there than at their American camp. Five to ten 
mile hikes with packs on ‘ir backs every few days was the ac- 
cepted thing, and the three mile hike into Morin Heights village 
was a minor activity to the Guides. Strenuous, too, but well worth 
the effort, was rising at two thirty a.m. to visit the Falls before 
sunrise. Part of the group went by canoe down the lake and the 
others hiked, and all arrived to see the sun rising through the mist 
over the falls. Another highlight was a joint party with a group of 
neighboring Boy Scouts. Back at Camp Treasure Island, the Amer- 
icans put on a skit dramatizing the comical, unusual, and outstanding 
events of their visit to the Canadian camp. Summing it up, one of 
the campers said, “The trip and the actual camping experience are 
things which happen only once in a lifetime, and both will be 
remembered by me for a long, long time to come.” 


® The wedding of Princess Elizabeth of England was an im- 
portant event for Girl Guides and Girl Scouts everywhere in the 
world. The Girl Guide Association was honored with ten of the 
coveted seats in Westminster Abbey for the ceremony itself. In 
addition to the ten representatives of the Guide movement attending, 
there were one Guider and five Sea Rangers from Princess Eliza- 
beth’s crew—the Sea Ranger ship Duke of York—in the Abbey, 
And another twenty-two Sea Rangers watched the procession from 
Buckingham Palace court. To the Girl Guides of the British Empire, 
not only is the princess their future queen, but she is the Chief 
Ranger Guide—head of what corresponds to the Senior Girl Scouts 
of this country—and therefore all the Guides in the British Empire 
wanted a share in the preparations and festivities. A general fund, 
open to every Girl Guide in the Eimpire who wished to contribute, 
was used to purchase a personal gift for the Princess—a Chippendale 
writing desk, fitted with nine drawers, and a “Carlton House” 
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writing table, both of mahogany; also a set of kitchen equipment. 
Twenty-five thousand Australian Brownies, Guides, Rangers 
contributed the ingredients for the wedding cake. In the picture 
above you'll see the cases full of the Australian products arriving 
in England. American Girl Scouts sent a present, too—a paperweight 
of Steuben glass with a trefoil engraved on the bottom, accompanied 
by an illuminated parchment scroll in a maroon leather case, carry- 
ing the best wishes of all of the Girl Scouts of the United States. 


and 


® You've heard of sewing bees and husking bees, but here’s 
news of a painting bee held for the benefit of the Girl Scout Little 
House in Parsons, Kansas. Eight city hardware, paint, and lumber 
dealers provided the materials, painters of A.F.L. local 625 did the 
work, and a good portion of the town turned out to watch it being 
done. The original estimate on the job was twenty minutes. But 
with the mayor clocking the twenty-three painters with a stop watch, 
the whole house was finished in seventeen minutes and fifty seconds. 
Grateful Girl Scouts and their Leaders provided coffee and dough- 
nuts for the fast-moving painters. 


® For the first time in the history of Girl Scouting, Senior Girl 
Scouts were invited to attend the National Convention, held this 
year in Long Beach, California, in November. Look for an article 
in a future issue of THe AMeERniCAN Girt written by one of the 
Seniors who attended, and which will bring you her own story of 
the Convention. 


Each month, “All Over the Map” will bring you news of outstanding things 
being done by Girl Scouts. If your troop has any exciting plans afoot, or 
has recently undertaken any especially interesting project, write and tell us 
all the details (send photographs if you have them) so that we can pass 
the news on in these columns. 

THE END 
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-“SLICKER 
STURDIER 
MODELS 


Challenger 
Power 

Ice Boat 
Model 


PLASTIC wooD 


PLASTIC WOOD molds right into the 
lines of your model. Won't chip, crack or 
split! Handles like putty... hardens into 
wood. Canbe carved, sawed and sanded. 
Ready to use. Takes dope or paint. 


YOU'LL WANT Plastic Wood Solvent, too! 
Makes a perfect filler when mixed with 
Plastic Wood. Solvent removes Plastic 
Wood from tools and hands. Solvent is 
also used as a dope thinner! 


FREE BOOKLET 

“Slick New Tricks for Building 
Better Model Planes.”” Ask your 
local model dealer or write Boyle- 
Midway Inc., 22 E. 40th St., 
New York 16,N.Y 











Swell 
for patching 
broken balsa! 
Tube or Can 


U.S. PAT OFF 


xq 
PLASTIC WOOD 


A CELLULOSE FIBRE FILLER 











DON’T TAKE CHANCES 
OF OFFENDING— 


END BODY ODOR FEAR 
THIS BETTER WAY 


Why endure strong-smelling 
soaps when a daily bath 
with Cuticura Soap leaves s 
you feeling completely 
clean and confident! 
Afterward dust on 
Cuticura Talcum 
to deodorize and 
ibsorb perspira- 
tion. At all drug- 
gists. Buy today! 
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If You Can Copy This Drowing 


YOU HAVE TALENT FOR ART 
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TURMTABLE TIPS 





YC“ 


by CARL 


HEN Tex Beneke took over the baton 

spot of the famous Glenn Miller band 
he found himself in a situation unique in the 
history of popular music. Tex had to adjust 
himself to the hectic routine of a band 
leader’s life. and was faced with the 
unenviable task of following in the foot- 
steps of the Glenn. He amply 
demonstrated his ability as a band leader, 
however, for under his guidance the present 
Miller band is almost in a class with Glenn’s 
sensational Army Air Forces 
doubtedly one of the greatest popular music 
units ever assembled. Glenn had intended 
keeping that unit intact after the war, but 
his untimely death in a flight from London 
to Paris apparently closed the book for the 
Miller band. However, when the 


also 


beloved 


group—un- 


men came 


home Mrs. Miller asked Tex, who had been 
Glenn’s closest friend, to keep the band 
together. 

Tex is a tall, powerfully built young man 


with dark brown eves and curly black hair. 
He hails from Fort Worth, Texas, but the 
only thing that marks him as a Lone Star 
Stater is his soft, easy drawl. He joined the 
Miller band as a tenor sax man, but it wasn’t 
long betore Glenn discovered his talent for 
singing. Tex was driving a car full of sleeping 
musicians on an overnight hop during a tour 


of New England. To keep himself awake 
he began to sing “Ida.” and though he 
didn't know it, Glenn woke up and heard 
him. A few days later there was an arrange- 
ment of the tune in the books, and Tex was 
informed that he was to sing. “I balked at 
the idea,” he said, “but what could I do— 
the boss said sing!” Then came the Victor 
recording of “Chattanooga Choo Choo,” 
which swept the nation to the tune of 


1,500,000 copies, and Beneke 
singing star. 

Tex is so busy these days with plans for 
the band’s future—movies, a tour of Europe, 
a trip to Hawaii—that he doesn’t find much 
time for his favorite hobby, duck hunting. 
“Let’s face it,” he said with a big grin. “The 
chances of a duck ever flying over the band- 
stand were so slim that I oiled my guns 
and put them away!” 


had become a 


BOSLER 


RECOMMENDED RECORDS 


Popular 

How Time Goes By ... Still Feel The Same 
About You... Hal McIntyre . . . MGM 
(10075) ... The crack McIntyre band steps 
out with two more letter-perfect presenta- 
tions. Hal's alto sparks both sides and the 
trombones provide a_precision-plus back- 
ground for the vocal on the first. 

Friend Of Yours . . . Just Around The 
Corner .. . Pied Pipers . . . Capitol ( B456) 

. The Pipers make a bright novelty of the 
old children’s tune on the topside. During 
the procedings you'll hear an amusing hill- 
billy burlesque and cute tootin’ on the “sweet 
potatoes.” The group gets a warm and inti- 


mate mood in their revival of the venerable 
ditty on the reverse. 

Theme Songs . . Columbia Album 
(C-140) ... If you're one of the many who 


collect the themes of the top bands, this set 
of identifiers is a natural for your 
shelf. 


“special 


records” The eight sides present the 


themes of Noble, Brown, Krupa, Lawrence, 
Jurgens, Cugat, Thornhill, and Carle. 
Jazz 


Muskrat Ramble . . . You Ought To Be In 
Pictures . . . Eddie Miller Capitol 
( A40039 ) Eddie and his jazz stalwarts 
dig deep in the Dixieland groove on the 
great “Muskrat” classic and come up with a 
rare musical treat. On the reverse the Miller 
tenor a touch of new color to the old 
“Pictures” tune. 


adds 


Movie Music 

The Unfinished Dance ... MGM Album 

1) . .. This music, largely adapted from 
the world of ballet, is from the score of the 
picture “The Unfinished Dance” which stars 
Margaret O'Brien. In the music the typical 
movie potpourri technigue is all too evident 
at times, but in general it’s highly glamor- 
ized stuff and makes pleasant listening. 


Children’s Records 
The Bear That Wasn’t .. . MGM Album 
(12-A) ... When “The Bear” first appeared 
as a book a controversial storm arose among 
the critics as to whether it was juvenile fare 
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or adult satire. Apparently it is both, for this 
half-hour musical dramatization of the story, 
narrated by Keenan Wynn, is something the 
entire family will enjoy. It’s tops in its class. 

Mickey And The Bean Stalk . . . Capitol 
Album (CCX-67) . .. This musical story, 
adapted from Walt Disney’s “Fun and Fancy 
Free,” is a modern version of the tale about 
Jack and the bean stalk. Mickey Mouse, 
Donald Duck, and Goofy have a hair-raising 
time outwitting Willie the giant. 

Irving The Unemployed Horse .. . IGM 
(LI-A) ... In the middle of summer a 
snowflake named Gus lands on the nose of 
Irving, who undertakes the job of saving Gus 
from his death of warm. Thus begins a series 
of fabulous adventures. 

Tubby The Tuba . . . Decca (DU90011) 

. Here’s a new, unbreakable recording of 
the popular musical fable about the tuba 
who wanted to play a melody. Danny Kaye 
excellent narration and Victor 
Young’s musicians play the whimsical score. 


does an 


Classical 
Beethoven: Concerto in D Major for 
violin, played by Joseph Szigeti and the 


New York Philharmonic conducted by Bruno 
Walter. This concerto, the only one Bee- 
thoven wrote for the violin, occupies a tower- 
ing place in the literature for the instrument. 
The first movement opens with a lengthy 
orchestral passage and then the solo violin 
makes a dramatic appearance, embroidering 
the chief themes through a long and com- 
plex development section which ends in a 
brilliant cadenza. The second movement is 
a poetic song in theme and variation form 
and the finale has the exuberance and 
humor of a folk dance. At times Mr. Szigeti’s 
tone and technique are not all one could 
wish and the tempo toward the close of the 
first movement seems to be a little slow. But 
in general it is an excellent recording of an 


extremely difficult and transparent work. 
Columbia Album (M or MM 697). 
Richard Strauss: Le Bourgeois Gentil- 


homme, played by the Pittsburgh Symphony 
conducted by Fritz Reiner. This music, 
composed in 1912 for a production of Mo- 
liére’s seventeenth-century comedy of man- 
ners, is a pleasant and witty portrayal of the 
Havorsome spirit of the play. The hero is the 
prototype of all social climbers. He is vain 
and pompous and his great ideal is to crash 
the upper stratum of society. Led on by fun- 
loving friends, he studies fencing, dancing, 
literature, and other social arts—all with 
ludicrous results. Strauss depicted these ad- 
ventures in his music with sly and mocking 
humor. Mr. Reiner and the orchestra ob- 
viously enjoy the charm of the work and 
perform it accordingly. Columbia Album 
(M or MM 693). 

Bach: Concerto in D Minor for Two 
Violins played by Jascha Heifetz with the 
RCA Victor Chamber Orchestra conducted 
by Franz Waxman. This album represents 
an experiment—and a_- successful 
recording technique. Mr. Heifetz, who is 
rightfully acclaimed the world’s greatest 
violinist, recorded both solo parts in sepa- 
rate performances. Later, they were pro- 
cessed on a_ single recording. There is 
little to be said about the music which it 
does not say for itself with vitality and 
eloquence. The first and third movements 
are endowed with energetic rhythmic pat- 
terns and the slow second movement, which 
is the heart of the score, has a melody of 
exalted beauty. Victor Album (DM-1136). 

THE END 


one—in 


The American Girl 








Attractive, Eveready 
Carrying Case, $1.05 
(when purchased with camera) 


<; FOR THE HOLIDAYS 


Get a new PANDA 


Will the gang ever be jealous when they 
see you with this camera! 

As modern as a °48 car, the Ansco Panda 
Camera has a rich black body, a white 
film knob, a bright red shutter button. 


It’s so light, you can carry it in the palm 
of your hand or around your neck with the 
special, braided neck cord. It weighs less 
than seven ounces when loaded with film. 
Easy to operate, too. 





See that square there ? That's the Panda’s 
special reflex-type viewer. Shows you your 
subject bright and clear, even in poor light. 
Just locate your subject in it. Then trip the 
elf-setting shutter. No fussing with gad- 
gets. Don’t even have to bother focusing. 





— 














Takes 12 pictures this size—clearer, be- 
cause the factory-focused Panda lens shoots 
sharper pictures from 6 feet to infinity. At 
dealers’, now. 


ss FOR SSS, 


’ Ansco 


FILM ¢« CAMERAS 
V 


~ 





Yo 


You'll get even better pictures with your Panda, if you 
use “‘wide-latitude Ansco Film. Ansco, Binghamton, 
New York. A Division of General Aniline and Film 
Corporation 
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Fashion has remodeled her dress and hair style. And 
time has improv ed the switchboard where she works, 
the headset she wears. 


But the telephone operator of today has the same 
friendly courtesy as her grandmother — who served in 
the days when telephones were new. She still speaks 
with a smile! 
We are proud of these girls who are doing such a good 
job. Their thoughtful service and willing spirit have 


won them millions of friends everywhere. 


The Telephone Company is a good place to work. 


BELL TELEPHONE SYSTEM 





‘Its BRAND NEWo.2? 0c 


@ Thrill to the making of beautiful, Sy 
useful gifts and items of plastics, 
leather, pottery, basketry, reed, 
cane, wood. Weaving looms, books, 
and instruction aids listed and 
shown. Send for this FREE NEW 
CATALOG 


J. L. HAMMETT COMPANY 


AROUND THE WORLD FOR 10¢ 
NEW, INTERESTING, EDUCATIONAL HOBBY. 
Collect beautifully colored official EMBLEM 
STICKERS of world famous airlines, railroads, 
steamships, major league ball clubs, hotels, 
etc. Be the first omong your friends to start 
© collection, form o club. Send 10c¢ for 
big bergain package, illustrated catalog, ond 
Honorary Membership card in TRAVELERS CLUB 
with your name in gold. 
















_284 Main St. Cambridge, Mass. 








NAME —100 for 60c 


your name printed on wash- 
S 40c each. Ring No. R 525 proof tape in black ink, for 
WE steriing Sitver $2.25 each. camp, schoo! and travel. 
ARTISTIC MEDAL & BADGE Co. 
112C Fulton Street. New York 7, N. Y. M. HAUSNER 

Prices subject to 20% Federal Sales Tax 


FREE SAMPLES and DIRECTIONS 
All wool 2-3-4 ply Knitting 
Yarns. Rug Yarns. Unex- 
celled quality; lowest prices. 
Buy Direct—Save Money. 


BARTLETT YARN MILLS, Box G, Harmony, Maine 





R525 












Artistic pins, rings and emblems. 


vt 


Finest quality. Reasonable prices 
from 30¢ up. Write today. Dept. B, 


w 
791-6th Ave., New York (1). N.¥_ 





Beany Malone 
(Continued from page 9) 


the line. Your father is out tooth and nail 
after uncle Norbett. Your sister Mary Fred 
told me once I had a mean disposition, and 
your genius Johnny and I always lock horus 
over putting on school plays and such.” 

What could Beany say? She was _ torn 
between Malone loyalty and wanting to 
burst out, “I'm not your enemy, Norbeit.” 
She could only sit there, mute and miserable. 

Her troubled gray eyes met Norbett’s and 
a tingle of excitement ran through him. 
“Migosh,” he thought, “she’s every bit as 
pretty as Mary Fred.” He reached out and 
caught her hand as she moved to open the 
door. 

“[m covering the football game for the 
‘Tribune’ this aft. How about dashing out 
there with me?” 

Beany’s heart lifted. Was he asking her 
for herself—not just thinking of her as Mary 
Fred’s sister? Mentally she was scurrying 
up the stairs and squirming into her red 
slipover sweater. 

She shock her head reluctantly, “Oh, I 
couldn't, Norbett—because we're going to 
celebrate Mary Fied’s getting through chem 
as soon as she comes home.” 

“What makes you so sure that old ghoul 
of a Baggy” (Harkness’s term for Professor 
Bagley) “will pass her? I'll bet dollars to 
doughnuts he doesn’t.” 

“Why—she’s got to pass!” The very 
thought of Mary Fred’s not passing seemed 
unbearable. 

“Martie Malone, Hero of Plane Crash. 
Dauvhter Fails to Pass Chem.” Norbett had 
a way of summing up truths in newspaper 
headlines. 

And those were lamentable truths. 


AST March their father had been on a 
plane which made a crash landing on 
the Wyoming plains in a blizzard. No pas- 
sengers were hurt fatally though many were 
injured. When the first rescue truck came 
through the snow for the passengers, Martie 
Malone had said he wasn’t hurt; he had 
waited hours for the truck to return for 
those remaining. 

On top of his broken ribs he had a 
frightening case of pneumonia. They had 
cared for him at home because hospitals 
were full. Nor could they get full-time 
nurses. Mary Fred took his temperature and 
watched over the oxygen tent. Mary Fred, 
during his slow convalescence, made him 
broths, gruels, and custards. So that Mary 
Fred, when her class graduated, didn’t have 
her chemistry notebook completed and could 
not receive her diploma. Even as Norbett 
Rhodes. 

She had enrolled at the University, ten 
blocks from the Malone home, on condition 
that her high-school chem credits be made 
up by the quarter’s end. Now she was shut- 
tling back and forth between the University 
and Harkness High. “Only one foot in 
heaven,” Mary Fred put it. For she was 
being rushed by the Delts, Elizabeth's soror- 
ity, but the Delts would drop her like a hot 
potato unless she passed chem. 

“Your celebration won't take all afternoon, 
will it?” Norbett was saying impatiently. “I 
wouldn’t give every girl a second chance, 
but I'll telephone you between halves from 
the press box. I'll run down from the stadium 
and pick you up. Okay?” 
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“Okay,” Beany agreed happily, and dashed into the house. 

Martie Malone drifted into the kitchen as Beany opened the 
package of cake decoration. Only part of her mind heard him say, 
“I'm waiting for an important phone call and I’m nervous as a cat.” 

Her fingers sifted what looked like pink gravel over the icing to 
shape a V. “Mary Fred’s test today will entirely clear up her con- 
dition in chemistry, won't it, Beany?” Martie asked concernedly. 

“Oh sure!” Beany reassured, trying not to remember Norbett’s 
dark prediction about the ghoulish “old Baggy.” 

“I’ve had such a guilty conscience about the child,” he mused. 

“Here come Lila and Mary Fred now,” Johnny shouted from 
the window and little Martie echoed him. 

Beany and Johnny were on the back porch, lifting out the ice- 
cream container, Elizabeth stood by with the glass sauce dishes, 
when Mary Fred and Lila came in on a gust of wind. Mary Fred 
looked at the happy bustle. “What goes?” she asked lifelessly. 

“All for you, my pet!” Johnny grinned. “The victor returns.” 

It was Lila’s tragic face that Beany, noticed first. Lila Sears, who 
had been Mary Fred’s shadow since kindergarten days, had called 
for Mary Fred at Harkness and driven her home. 

Beany looked intently at Mary Fred. “Old bubble-and-bounce,” 





Johnny always called her. But there was no bubble, no bounce to 
her now as she pushed her blown and disheveled brown hair back 
from a wan face. 

“Mary Fred, what happened? Didn't you pass?” Beany demanded 
strickenly. 

Mary Fred’s face dissembled. She pulled it into a quavery smile, 
as she answered in a low voice, “The nightmare of chem goes on. 
Only don’t let Father know. He blames himself enough as it is. 
Old Baggy,” she added bitterly, “thinks I'm not well enough ac- 
quainted with the Nitrogen family yet. His beloved Nitrogen family! 
So I still have a number of tricky little experiments to do before I 
am in the clear.” 

“We thought we’d speed up our party,” Johnny told her, “because 
the Delts phoned for you to come over to a buffet supper after the 
football game.” 

“I'm not going,” Mary Fred declared flatly. “There'd be what 
is known as meaningful questions about the status of my chem 
condition.” 

Elizabeth slid a loving arm around her. “Don’t feel so bad, sweet. 
You'll be through before you know it.” 

Again Beany thought Mary Fred was going to cry, but again 
her sister put on a carefree smile. “Do I get to cut Johnny’s cake?” 
she demanded brightly. 





HE party went forward in a gay conspiracy to save Father from 

self-reproach about Mary Fred: Mrs. No-Complaint Adams was 
always saying, “You Malones are the sharingest family.” But you 
couldn’t share triumphs and fun without sharing heartaches too. 
'll always hate pink ice-cream, Beany thought sickly. I haven't felt 
so achy inside since the Biddinger children left. 

Suddenly Norbett’s words leaped out at her, “You Malones cer- 
tainly stick your necks out for trouble.” Perhaps he was right. If 
they hadn’t opened their doors and hearts to the orphaned Bid- 
dingers she, Beany wouldn't have been so desolate when they left. 
If only Father hadn’t stuck his neck out! If only he had thought 
first of Martie Malone instead of the other plane passengers! Then 
Mary Fred would have graduated with her class. She wouldn’t 
have to be struggling now through this nightmare of chem. She 
would be wearing her Delt pledge pin, hurrying to dress and go to 
the buffet supper. 

Beany had always been sure the Malone way was the right way. 
Until now. It’s time, Beany decided grimly out of her hurt and 
inger, that somebody in this family kept the Malones from sticking 
their necks out, and then suffering for it. 

She was just clearing up the clutter from the table when the 
telephone rang. Johnny answered it and yelled, “Beany, it’s Norbett 
Rhodes—for you.” 

She saw herself cheering gaily in Mary Fred’s new Chesterfield 
with the black velvet collar... . Then she crowded down her leap- | 
ing eagerness. It was Mary Fred Norbett really liked. And he had 
declared himself the Malone enemy, hadn’t he? She mustn't stick 
her neck out for trouble. | 

Her square jaw set in unhappy tenseness. “Johnny, please tell him | 
I’m too busy to go to the game.” 

Her father came into the kitchen as she was washing little Martie’s 
sticky hands. He said gravely, “I've won, Beany, I've won. My 
telephone call just came through. The city councii passed the law 
I've been battling for. From now on anyone without an up-to-date 
brake-and-light sticker on his car will have it impounded. That 
ought to cut down accidents.” 
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e Drop a hint to Dad... put a word in Mother's 
ear... that one BIG thing you want this Clrristmas 
is a sports gift—a genuine Spalding like all the big 
timers use! 

Frinstance, a big tournament tennis racket, or a 
real Big League base ball, or a basket ball or foot 
ball that’s OFFICIAL. 

You'll be envied... you'll be achamp... witha 
Spalding! 
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witH NORTHLANDS 


Take 
on hand-crafted Northland skis 
choice for the best in skiing 


o winter cruise down the ski slopes 


best 


your 





NORTHLAND SKI MFG. COMPANY 
83 Merriam Park «+ St 
WORLD'S LARGEST SKI 


SILA | 


FOR PROFIT OR GIFTS 47 
decorate burnt wood etchings, glorified 
glass, brass and copper craft, etc. Write for | 

catal | 
Thayer py Re ag 910 W. Van Buren St., Chicago 7, II. 


EARN $100 OR MORE 


—in your spare time—with fast-selling Writewell 
Greeting Cards! Information and somples free. THE 
WRITEWELL _CO., 100 Trar 100 Transit Building, Boston, Mass. 


Paul 4, Minnesota 
MANUFACTURERS 














In Your School Colors 


College girls love Bobo, the cuddle 
pup, and you'll love him too—custom- 
made in your school colors! 11/2" 
long, 5’ high. 


Beautifully tailored of fine felt and 
stuffed with soft, downy cotton, Bobo 
has a satin bow around his neck and 
your school initials on his ears. 


A delightful holiday gift for your 
school-chums, as well as a mascot for 
yourself! Send school name and colors 
with your order to Dept. D. 


$3.00 


Postpaid 
No C.0.D.‘s. No stamps. 


a 


a 
P. O. Box 35 
Syracuse 5, N. 
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THE WAY THE BUTTONS FLASH THE PLAYS 
1S A MYSTERY TO ME... HOW YOU GETSO 
MANY OIFFERENT PLAYS ¢ OUTOFEACH A 
ELECTRIC Key! C—— 
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IDEA! SOME BUTTONS BLOCK-OUT 
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Beany gave him a hug and sang out, 
“Congratulations!” while she thought resent- 
fully, the doctor told you to take it easy— 
and instead you’ve worked yourself to death 
to get this traffic law passed. 

He dropped an arm around Beany’s 
shoulders and drew her to him. “I have 
something to tell you, child. Doc Hunter 
has been hounding me to get to Arizona 
before cold weather. He says the pneumonia 
left me too bedraggled to stand a Denver 
winter—” 

Her freckles lifted in bold relief on her 


pale, startled face. He went on swiftly, 
“Just for a few months, honey, to build up. 
Just if you think you can manage. The 


biggest load will fall on you. I feel I’ve 
cheated Mary Fred—and Id like her to 
have a real fling at college life now. Eliza- 
beth’s heart is too full of waiting for Don. 
And, of course, Johnny’s our genius—and 
not at all practical. You're like your mother, 
Beany, looking out for the family, a great 
one for caring, a great one for helping—” 

do love them, she thought with maternal 
fierceness, I want to make them all happy 
the way Mother did when she was alive. 

“What do you say, Beany?” her father 
asked gently. “Can you carry on, straight- 
ening out the Malones’ mistakes—just as you 
did Johnny’s lopsided cake?” 

She had a feeling that her father had said, 
“Into your hands, Beany, I place the hap- 
piness of the Malones.” 

She choked, “Sure, I'll look after them.” 

Her father gave her an extra squeeze. 
“Beany, our ballast,” he said fondly. 

(To be continued) 


Clothes Across the Sea 
(Continued from page 44) 


toddler; or a bright hanky for the teen-ager. 
Include also a greeting card (one you've 
made yourself is fine)* with your name, ad- 
dress, and a friendly message clearly printed 
in English. Remembering that it may be 
hard for the recipient of the kit to reach you 
by mail, you'll include a small correspond- 
ence tablet, some envelopes, and a_ pencil 
in your package, to make a thank-you note 
more possible. As for shoes, only soft-soled 
slippers, rubbers, sneakers, or moccasins 
should be packed in the kits. Hard-soled 
are welcome abroad, of course, but 
must be packaged separately and carefully 
marked so that they won’t be damaged 
the baling operation. 

Naturally new clothing for the kits is 
desirable, and making this yourself is a 
wonderful troop activity. At an all-Saturday 
patrol meeting (don’t forget your box lunch ) 


shoes 


you might start and finish a simple baby 
jacket and matching bonnet of cozy, inex- 
pensive outing flannel. You may prefer to 


cast on stitches and knit away on a small pair 
of suspender pants like those in the picture. 
Or perhaps it will be a zippered dirndl of 
bright cotton that you'll seam up for a teen- 
ager across the sea. 

In many communities dressmakers, tailors, 
and knitting experts will volunteer help and 
advice, while fabric counters, factory 
rooms, and handicraft shops will donate use- 
ful remnants of material. Department stores, 
too, will often be able to set aside shopworn 
or out-of-season merchandise for Girl Scout 
collectors. You'll find that almost everyone 
in town will want to help with the Girl 
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Scout Clothing Kits, and your Leader and 
local council members will be able to help 
you carry out all kinds of exciting collection 
projects. 

All brand-new articles would make very 
attractive kits, of course, but since shipping 
rates on new goods are very high, some old 
and some new, or all old items must be sent. 
And don’t think reconditioning the old ones 
can't be thrilling. You'll find that it can 
when you’ve converted one of your father’s 
shirts, cast off because of frayed collar and 
cuffs, into a fine girl’s blouse like the one 
pictured. And there'll be nothing to equal 
your feeling of accomplishment as you cut 
warm baby booties from an old felt hat, 
fasten a cute applique over the rip in a 
clean, outgrown school dress, or repair the 
buttonholes on that second-best ski suit that 
you really never wear any more. 

Every single garment in every single kit 
must be cleaned or laundered, mended, 
every button anchored tight, all ready to 
wear. That’s an important rule to keep in 
mind, for after a kit leaves your hands it 
isn’t inspected or opened again until it’s 
given out abroad. You are on your honor 
to send garments that children and _ teen- 
agers will feel proud and happy to wear. 
You wouldn’t send spotted, torn clothing to 
a friend, would you? Remember, then, that 
these young people are your friends, and 
cold and discouraged though they be, they 
still have standards of human dignity. 

You must have hundreds of excited, but 
practical, questions about this clothing 
project. You'll need the address of your 
nearest American Friends Service Commit- 
tee office. You'll want an official, complete 
list of standard contents for Kits 1, 2, and 3. 
You'll want explicit packaging directions. 
All this information, plus lots of pattern 
suggestions and clever makeover ideas, is 
available free of charge from the Program 
Division, Girl Scouts, 155 East 44 Street, 
New York City 17. Ask for the Clothing Kit 
Packet which you read about in THE AMER- 
IcAN Girt. The packet will be mailed to you 
promptly, but meanwhile, start getting your 
gang together and laying plans for a big and 
exciting project for Christmas-around-the- 
year. You'll make warm friends across the 
sea and have a wonderful time at home in 
the making. And remember that you don’t 
have to be a Girl Scout to send a Girl Scout 
Clothing Kit. Everyone is invited. 

THE END 





Clara Gee Kastner 


The American Girl 











COPYRIGHT 1947 BY THE SEVEN-UP COMPANY 











Holiday House Party 
(Continued from page 17) 


passing in the dark. The lake road was 
frozen in ruts that jounced the car about. 
His Nibs woke up, pushed himself in be- 
tween Kit and Elaine, and barked his dis- 
approval. 

Then they were turning around by the big 
pine tree and—wonderfully, miraculously 
they could see broad bands of light stream- 
ing from the windows of the cottage. 

Kit was suddenly excited. “The boys must 
be there! They weren't scheduled to arrive 
until tomorrow, but they must have beaten 
us to it.” 

Uncle Jim whammed out two long and 
three short blasts on the horn, as they pulled 
up at the back porch. Doors slammed as the 
boys rushed out to meet them. There was a 
noisy confusion of greetings and they were 
in the living room—warm, and bright, and 
cheerful, with the smell of coffee and frying 
meat drifting in through the cpen kitchen 
door. A great fire blazed on the hearth, 
while a potbellied stove wafted blessed heat 
from the opposite corner. 

“We pulled in this morning,” Ken was 
saying, “and we've worked like dogs. Taken 
down the: blinds, connected the pump, built 
fires and—” 

“Wash up, quick,” Ray commanded, bus- 
tling around in one of Lessie’s enormous 


aprons and a chef's cap made of paper 


towels. “Can't have my hamburgers over- 
done.” 

In the cheery hubbub of greeting the boys 
she hadn't seen since September, the warmth 
and light and food, Kit felt the old thrill. 





CRAFT FIND of the MONTH 


You can make them yourself—these won- 
derful, comfortable, real tanned cowhide 
moccasins! Complete handicraft kit, cost- 
ing $3.95, includes soles, full vamps, 
tongues, rawhide lacings, and simple in- 
structions. Please state shoe size when 
ordering kits and write direct to American 
Handicraft Company, Mail Order Depart- 
ment, 45 South Harrison Street, East 
Orange, New Jersey, for yours. 





“It's a gyp,” she complained. “Christmas 
in Vermont and not even a flake of snow.” 

“Don't be so impatient, my child,” Ray 
cautioned, as he placed a plate of steam- 
ing hot soup before her. “This is only the 
twenty-second. There’s snow a-coming. I 
can tell by the pricking of my thumbs.” 

Knives may have been on the wrong side 
and butter plates forgotten, but Shorty had 


arranged a centerpiece of pine cones, and 
the soup, hamburgers, potatoes, coffee, and 
baker’s pie tasted delicious. 

After supper they washed the dishes in 
such high spirits that Kit feared for her 
mother’s ccttage china. Uncle Jim and the 
boys carried in the provisions from the two 
cars and Kit and Laura Jean stored them 
away while Elaine, as Kit had feared, merely 
uttered around, fooling with the boys. 

“My goodness, honey,” Laura Jean drawled 
when the huge turkey appeared. “What you 
going to do with that? I never saw so much 
food in all my born days. This icebox is so 
full, we can't get another morsel in it.” 

“Heck, you can't call these paltry rations 
much!” Ken scoffed. “They'll be gone in a 
day or so and we'll be making tracks for 
town to stock up. You Southern belles don't 
know how Yankees can eat after skiing.” 

“We'll probably have to run in to town,” 
Kit conceded, “but I’m glad we have the 
Christmas turkey here all safe and sound.” 

“Let me show you the pride of the Turner 
cottage, Laura Jean.” Ken opened a_ thick 
wooden door into what looked like a huge 
square closet attached to the cutside wall of 
the kitchen. There were great hooks on the 
back wall, shelves on one side and halfway 
up the other, another thick wooden door. 

“This,” Ken explained, “is the old icebox 
we used before we had electricity. Ice was 
cut from the lake in the winter and stored 
in the old icehouse. When I was a kid, 
I used to help Old Jordan trundle the big 
cakes over in a wheelbarrow to fill it up.” 

He opened the door in the wall of the 
closet and pulled Laura Jean over to peer 
into a deep, square cupboard. He swung 
up on a shelf so that he could reach through 
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Want to be a leader? Then 
ride a new Roadmaster, 
“America’s Finer Bicycle.” 
It puts owners out in front 
every time. No other bicycle 
has so many outstanding 
features. There’s the 100% 
stronger electronically 
welded frame...electric horn 
..-brilliant colors...sparkling 
chrome...combination tail 
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light and brake-operated 
stoplight. Yes, Roadmaster 
has everything to catch ad- 
miring eyes—everything to 
put its owner out in front. 
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and open the outside door. “See, this opens 
outside so that it can be filled from out there 
without entering the kitchen.” 

Laura Jean was properly impressed. “My 
goodness,” she exclaimed again. “It’s like a 
butcher's icebox, it’s so big!” 

“They used to store a week’s provisions 
here in the horse-and-buggy days when my 
grandfather built this house,” Ken told her. 
“If we leave this cuter door open, the place 
will be cold enough to keep Mr. Turk and 
any other perishables we can’t cram in the 
retrigerator from spoiling.” 

When everything was shipshape, they sat 
around the fire for a waile, but they were all 
so tired that soon they were climbing up to 
the chilly bedrooms. 

Kit, in flannel pajamas, woolly sleeping 
socks, and bathrobe opened her windoy’ and 
was about to make a dash tor the icy sheets 
when she stopped to look out. Great white 
Hakes were swirling in the north wind. 

Sne opened her door and called to the 
others, “It’s snowing, kids. We're going to 
have a white Christmas after all!” 

It was still snowing the next morning and 
the wind had piled enormous drifts on the 
north side of the house. Kit, in a plaid flan- 
vel shirt and navy slacks, her red hair stuck 
back of her ears out of the way, was burning 
toast as fast as she put it in the toaster. 
Uncle Jim was frying bacon and eggs, while 
Ray watched tenderly over the coffee, Ken 
squeezed oranges, and Laura Jean set the 
table in front of the fireplace. 

They were just sitting down when Elaine 
came sauntering in, every curl in place and 
an eye-catching organdy pinatore over her 
trim green wool dress. 

Kit, conscious of her old shirt and slacks, 
her shiny nose and _ slicked-back hair, ex- 
claimed under her breath, “Gosh all fish- 
hooks, how that gal can get my goat!” 

‘This coffee’s delicious,” Elaine said, fa- 
voring Ray with a special smile. Then she 
gazed around appealingly at the others. “I 
hope you'll forgive me for being too late to 
give you a hand with breakfast, but it took 
poor little me all this time to get up courage 
to brave that icy room.’ 

“Think nothing of it, baby,” Shorty tossed 
off grandly. “We can't have you coming 
down with pneumonia. You add too much 
to the decor. Have some more coffee.” 

“He'll offer to take ner breakfast up to her 
tomorrow,” Kit thought in disgust. 

After breakfast, though it was still snow- 
ing hard, Kit and the boys shoveled the 
driveway as far as the road, staged a snew- 
ball battle, and made a huge snow man. 

Laura Jean, though she reveled in the un- 
accustomed snow, found it too cold to stay 
out more than a few minutes, and Elaine re- 
fused to venture out at all. 

That evening the boys broiled steak over 
the coals in the fireplace, while with no great 
urging, and in less time than it would have 
taken Kit to swim across the lake, Elaine 
turned out one of her chocolate cakes. Some- 
what awe-struck, Kit listened enviously to 
the boys’ loud praise. 

“So beautiful and so cages d,” Shorty ex- 
claimed dramatically. “I’m going to cop this 
prize package, if I can, before any of you 
mugs beat me to it. My heart is at your 
feet, gorgeous. Say you'll be mine.” 

Kit watching Elaine bask in their compli- 
ments, regretted that she had always spurned 
her mother’s and Lessie’s attempts to lure 
her into the kitchen. 

“Make the most of this, my hearties,” Ken 

(Continued on page 56) 
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Now you can buy, for only 
25c per liberal package, Rite- 
A-Way Stationery for Mod- 
erns on which is printed on 
EACH sheet, a clever, witty 





illustration together with YOUR first 
name or ANY first name! See sample 
illustrations at left. This Stationery 
GUARANTEED to be best and most 
me? unusual offer of its kind in U. S.—re- 


° 
acer ® gardiess how much you pay others. 


You get 24 attractive sheets of sta- 
tionery (51/2 x 8!» size) with your 
choice of assorted color paper or 
white, together with 12 matching en- 
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velopes! On all 24 sheets are printed 
artistic illustrations 
YOUR first name or 
ANY first name, You also receive 12 
matching envelopes 
tive, fine-quality stationery, 


IMPORTANT! If you prefer, you 
can order stationery your choice of 
ee 
printed on each sheet. 2 
printed, 3, Name only printed. Take 
your choice! Use coupon below in or- 
dering. Look what else you get! 


different, witty. 
together with 
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If you order four sets of Rite-A-Way ELEANOR ETHEL 
Stationery for Moderns, for only EVELYN FLORENCE 
$1.00, we'll send you a FIFTH SET ab- AA ee CRAG 
solutely FREE of extra charge. Send JANE ¥ JEAN 
money NOW! Positive money-back JOAN JOYCE 
guarantee. Make wonderful gifts, JUNE LILLIAN 

LOIS LORRAINE 
WESTERN STATIONERY CO. LOUISE LUCILE 

Dept. T-67N, Topeka, Kansas MARGARET MARGE 
_ MARILYN NADINE 


SAVE MONEY USE THIS COUPON! 





EXTRA GIFT GIVEN: 
“DATE BAIT” Costume Pin 


Get one of these ador- 
able pins as a gift with 
each $2.00 stationery 


order. Be sure to order Dy eeteesanceeceesecene OF am interested tn making 
at least $2.00 or more (Fifth name) moncy selling your Stationery, 
worth of stationery; want asserted designs . I want name « without designs . 
so you will get this I want assorted colors..... I want all white stationery 
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Flexible Flyer 
For speed and safety. 
* 
Flexible Flyer 
For Super-Steering and Air- 
line Runners ! 
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Flexible Flyer 


and Sledding! A grand old 
sport on a brand new sled! 


* 
Flexible Flyer 
Still the best Christmas gift 
ever ! 
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SHORT CUT 


Please an- 
Penny and 


butler) : 
Mrs, 


Mr. PENNY (to 
nounce Mr. and 
daughter. 

Butter: Three cents! 

Sert by SHIRLEY D. MARTIN, Gateway, Colorado 


VANITY 


Otp Lapy (to little You're 
pretty dirty, aren't you? 

LittLe Girt: Yes, but I'm lots prettier 
clean. 


Sent by HELEN MILLER, Pittsburg, Kansas 


girl) : 


SMALL BEGINNINGS 


Doctor: What’s your average weight? 

Dums Dora: I don't know. 

Doctor: Well, what’s the most you 
ever weighed? 

Dumps Dora: One hundred ten pounds. 

Docror: All right. Now 
least you ever weighed? 

Dume Dora: Six pounds eight ounces. 

Sent by GLORIA CASTLE, Sioux Falls, S. D. 


what’s the 


ON THE NOSE 


Jack: I got up at dawn to see the sun 
rise. 

Joe: Well, you couldn't have picked a 
better time! 
Sent by MARY BETH FELDMEIER, Manteno, Illinois 


LIFE WITH LIL 











“Do you like it on me? It’s yours.” 


by Merrylen 


NEXT MAN, FRIDAY 


Two mosquitoes were resting on Rob- 
inson Crusoe’s arm. 

“I'm leaving now,” said one, “but [ll 
meet you on Friday.” 
Sent by ELNA ANN WILSON, Farmville, Virginia 


TALL TALE 


“Oh, Mother!” 
ly. “There’s a big black bear in the 
backyard!” 

“You know perfectly well it’s only a 
big dog.” 


cried Johnny excited- 


said his mother reprovingly. 
“Now go to your room and ask God to 
forgive you for telling a lie.” 

“Did you ask God to forgive you?” 
she said, when Johnny came downstairs 
a little later. 

“Yes.” he replied. “and He said it 
was all right, He thought it was a bear 
Himself the first time He saw it!” 

Sent by JANE PETRILLO, Mount Vernon, N. Y. 


FAITHFUL 
ScuHoot Nurse: I'm afraid you've 
been eating too many sweets. Let me 


see your tongue. 
Littte Boy: You can look at it, but 
it won't tell. 
Sent by BETTY BASICH, St. Louis, Missouri 


THAT COVERS IT 


Jane: I guess you've heard 
the joke about the roof? 

Jim: No, I haven't. 

Jane: Oh, well, it’s 
your head, anyway. 


Sent by SALLY SCHEE, Blue Isiand, 
Illinois 


over 


RIGHT FOR ONCE! 


TEACHER: Since none of 
you finished the history as- 
signment, the whole 
will stay after school. 
Voice: Give me liberty or 
give me death! 
Teacuer: Who said that? 
Voice: Patrick Henry! 
Sent by JERRY FREDERICKS, 
Haddonfield, New Jersey 


class 


The American Girl will pay $1.00 for 
every joke printed on this page. 
Send your best jokes to THE AMERI- 
CAN GIRL, 155 East 44th St., New 
York 17, New York. Be sure to in- 
clude your name, address, and age, 
and write in ink or on the typewriter. 











Holiday House Party 


(Continued from page 55) 


warned. “If the snowplow doesn’t get 
through tomorrow, we'll have only a measly 
batch cf lamb chops, the turkey, and canned 
stuff between us and _ starvation.” 

Kit jumped up to rub away the steam 
from the front window and reveal the snow 
still beating down. 

“I only asked for a white Christmas,” she 
said ruefully. “I didn’t ask to be snow- 
bound.” 

The next morning, Christmas Eve, dawned 
crisp and clear. It was very cold. Sun 
sparkled on the snow and flashed from the 
frozen surface of the lake. Trees and drifts 
cast long, purple shadows and the moun- 
tains, sharp in the clear air, bordered the 
whiteness everywhere, distant masses rising 
unevenly into the pale blue sky. 

Kit borrowed Ken’s snowshoes and set out 
with Ray to scout the whereabouts of the 
snowplow. His Nibs ran with them, wild 
with the excitement of his first experience 
with snow. Huffing and snuffling, he bur- 
rowed with his nose deep into the cold, wet 
stuff. Barking madly, he ran around, chasing 
his shadow on the crusted surface. 

Kit and Ray laughed till they cried at his 
ridiculous antics. The beauty of the day and 
the exhilaration of swift exercise in the frosty 
air went to their heads a bit and they were 
as silly as His Nibs. 

There had been so much wind that there 
were huge drifts in some places, while others 
revealed the frozen earth. They found that 
the pond at the top of the hill back toward 
the Armstrongs’ was nearly bare, and rushed 
home to report that they could sweep it 
clean for skating and make a ski track down 
the hill. The boys offered to build a fire and 
broil the lamb chops and roast potatoes out 
of doors. 

Laura Jean proved a good sport. She bor- 
rowed Kit’s shoes and skis while Kit was 
skating, and tried so earnestly to follow 
Ken’s instructions that she was _perspiring 
when she came back to the fire. 

Kit swooped rcund and round the pond 
like some tropic bird in her bright ski suit 
with gay, contrasting trimmings. With im- 
provised sticks and puck, she, Ray, and 
Shorty scrambed around playing hockey. 
Even Uncle Jim executed some fancy figure 
eights. 

Only Elaine huddled in her fur coat close 
to the fire. She was afraid to ski and her 
ankles were too weak to skate. Her eyes 
were watering and her lips looked blue. 

Kit traded her skates for the skis Laura 
Jean had been using. Ken had made a swell 
trail, straight down the steep descent near 
the top of the hill, then curving between the 
trees and across the snow-buried road to end 
up between the Turner and Lester cottages, 
almost on the shore of the lake itself. 

“This is the life!” Kit sang out as she 
started down after Ray. Her blood raced 
with the fast exercise. Her red hair streamed 
out as the wind rushed past. She experi- 
enced that wonderful sensation of flying and 
reveled in her control over her well-disci- 
plined body as she bent her knees lower to 
slow for the turn, executed a neat Christy, 
and swung between the trees to brake where 
Ray was waiting for her. 

“Swell going, Bricktop,” he said and 
she felt her cheeks grow hot at the open 
admiration in his eves. 

When they returned to the fire, coffee was 
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bubbling and potatoes were black in the 
coals. Uncle Jim and Ken were turning the 
chops and Shorty was hurrying back with a 
blanket to wrap around Elaine. 

The snowplow hadn’t come through when 
they hung their stockings over the fireplace 
that evening. Ray had cut a small spruce 
and they shouted hilariously as they decked 
it with all sorts of improvised ornaments. 
There was much giggling as one by one they 
tried secretly to slip the silly dime-store 
presents they had brought from home into 
the waiting stockings. 

“Geepers, isn't it lucky we brought our 
turkey with us!” Kit said as they went up to 
bed. “A Christmas house party without any 
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Gift subscriptions to THE AMERICAN GIRL 
delight your friends and they are 
still kind to your budget . . . the perfect 
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with mustard, spiced them thickly with 
cloves, covered them with cider, and baked 
them in the oven. There were light, flaky 
biscuits, and for dessert, a cobbler made of 
the same dough and canned peaches, topped 
with a creamy hard sauce. 

Of course Elaine hadn't done it alone, but 
she had been the director and moving spirit. 
Kit—completely flabbergasted—and the others 
had worked willingly under her guidance. 
Chocolate-cake-fudge-making Lily Maid in- 
deed! It seemed she could assemble a man- 
size dinner with very little to go on, and 
thoroughly enjoy the job. 

Even in her amazed state, Kit noticed 
that Elaine had completely forgotten herself 

















, Christmas dinner would certainly be dismal.” Sea peme 40 tev the tow oft sate —forgotten all her little airs and graces, for- 
After a gay breakfast, punctuated with gotten even to coquette with the boys—in her 
shouts as somebody explored a stocking and absorption in the task. Her curls flapped out 
: some clever gift hit home, Kit got out Lessie’s of place and she tucked them behind her 
; cookbook and called them all out to the ears with a floury hand. There was a smudge 
: kitchen. said when they had searched inside and out’ on one cheek and her nose was shiny. 
, “The time has come,” she told them — and found only a few faint animal tracks in “Well, it goes to show,” Kit thought cryp- 
t weakly, “to tackle the Christmas dinner and the trampled snow near the house. “Some _ tically, as they sat in front of the fire, replete 
: I admit I’m scared.” beast—probably a dog—has made off with and happy, drinking coffee and paying vocif- 
1 “Pooh, nothing to be afraid of.” Elaine — our Christmas dinner! erous compliments to Elaine, “some like 
tossed her head. “I like to cook and I’ve Kit felt ready to cry. Whether because of | onions and some don’t, and even the Lily 
been practising, the way you practise your — the holiday, or because it had broken down, Maid can shine in her own field.” 
‘ Christies, Kit. Come on, let’s get busy.” the snowplow still hadn’t come through and The snowplow finally came through the 
<i She was wearing the frilly pinafore and — the drifts on the lake road were impassable. next day and they went to town to replenish 
° looked very pretty and perfectly at home. There was nothing to eat in the house but the larder from the list Elaine—who had 
“Fair enough,” Kit thought. “I had my _ the staple and canned goods which were al- «been unanimously elected chief chef—drew 
i innings yesterday. Now it’s her turn to shine. ways left in the cottage. up. There were sev eral wonderful days of 
= I hope she can deliver the goods.” This taxes the _well-known American skiing and skating, with dancing and ping- 
A Elaine was rummaging in the cupboard _ pioneer ingenuity,” Shorty observed. “What — pong in the evenings, and then all too soon 
for seasonings. “Get the turkey, Ken,” she do we do now?” the cottage was boarded up again, the pump 
" ordered, “and somebody crumble this bread Elaine, cheeks bright, eyes shining, seemed disconnected. Pot 
nd for stuffing.” to be taking stock of things and marshaling No turkey or cranberry sauce,” Kit was 
it Ken went into the old icebox. They heard _ her forces. F _ thinking as they loaded the two cars with 
d a startled exclamation, heard him scrambling “Don't despair,” she ad\ ised gaily. We | their baggage, but I think it was one of the 
d around and then he came back, his face a can’t have turkey, but were going to have gayest Christmas days I have ever spent.’ 
it picture of woeful bewilderment. a Christmas dinner just the same. he Elaine came out to tuck a small package 
mi “It’s gone,” he announced dazedly. “It “This is something I'll never forget,” Kit into a corner. t 
d isn't there!” thought a couple of hours later, as they It takes all kinds to make a world,” Kit 
- They crowded into the big icebox. Each — toasted Elaine in the cold cider Uncle Jim said to herself tritely, as she watched her. 
one had to assure himself that the shelves had cached in the snow. “We can't all be alike or like the same 
_ were really bare. The outside door, which Though there was no turkey or plum pud- things, but that needn’t prevent two awfully 
- Ken had left ajar, was wide open and he — ding, dinner was a hilarious affair. It began different people from getting on together.” 
vad evidently had not latched the inner door — with canned soup and crackers which Elaine Mrs. Turner would have been amazed at 
1g as carefully as he thought, for it also hung had spread thickly with butter and toasted _ the friendly way her daughter settled herself 
open. in the oven. Several cans of meat formed —_ beside the Lily Maid for the long ride home. 
~ “Well, I'll be hornswoggled,” Uncle Jim the main course. Elaine had spread them THE END 
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catalogue value for 10 cents 
H. E. Codwise, Box 5, Melrose Highlands, Mass. 





GIVEN! -- ROOSEVELT TRIANGLE ! ! 


This beautiful Monaco triangle honors President Roose- 
velt. We're giving them away to approval applicants! 
GRAMATAN STAMP CO., Dept. M 
Box 1002 Church Street Annex New York 8, N. Yo 


20 Different Stones" 





to “approval applicants. | ce ontaing 
stamps worth up to 
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What Are “Approvals’’? 


““Approvals,’’ or ‘approval sheets,’’ mean sheets 
with stamps attached which are made up and 
sent out by dealers. The only obligation on the 
port of the recipient of ‘‘Approvals’’ is that the 
stamps must be returned promptly and in good 
condition, or paid for. 

The price of each stamp is on the sheet and 
the collector should detach those which he wishes 
to buy, then return the sheet with the remaining 
stamps in as good order as when received, en- 
closing with it the price of the stamps he has 
detached and, most important, his name, street 
address, city, postal zone number, State, and 
the invoice number. 
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Super-Secretary 

Early every weekday an elderly black car 
pulls to a stop outside the huge Pentagon 
Building in Washington, and out steps a lean, 
tight-lipped man with a brief case under his 
arm. Sometimes he doesn’t emerge again 
from that military factory until ten o'clock at 
night. For James Vincent Forrestal is one of 
Washington’s most hard-working executives. 
He’s also one of its most important. After 
the recent unification of the Army, Navy, 
and Air Forces, President Truman named 
Forrestal supersecretary of them all. That 
means he is the only military or naval chief 
in the Cabinet and, as Secretary of Defense, 
represents all the services. Like most Navy 
men, Forrestal once bitterly opposed the 
merger of the armed forces. Now, however, 
he considers unification the most efficient 
way to co-ordinate American might for 
maintaining peace. 

Forrestal’s life story is that of a self-made 
man. He was born fifty-five years ago, the 
son of a struggling builder, in Matteawan, 
New York. Young Vince worked as a re- 
porter and saved enough money to go to 
college—Princeton. They nicknamed him 
“Runt” there, because although he is five 
feet nine inches tall, his build is slight. In 
college he boxed and wrestled. Once an in- 
structor broke his nose with a punch, and it 
still looks flattened. 

In 1917 Forrestal joined the Navy as a 
seaman and learned to fly a plane. He still 
admires the soldier, the sailor, and the tough 
marine tremendously. Once, when he was 
standing on the deck of a battleship during 
a World War II trip to the Pacific, a sailor 
mistook him for a marine. The then Secre- 
tary of the Navy felt flattered. 

Forrestal left a prosperous business in 
Wall Street in 1940 to become a $10,000-a- 
year administrative assistant to President 
Roosevelt. Later, as Naval Secretary, he was 
largely responsible for increasing the number 
of combat ships by nearly four hundred per 
cent during the war. 

The new Secretary of Defense refuses to 
waste time at endless Washington parties, 
preferring to discuss Government problems 
over quiet dinners aboard his official yacht, 
Sequoia. He lives in suburban Georgetown 
with his wife and sons—Michael and Peter, 
both Princeton students. 


African Birthday 
In 1822 a group of freed American slaves 
returned to their homeland, Africa, and 
founded a tiny colony on the west, or 
“slave,” coast. They called it Liberia, or 
“Land of Liberty.” In Liberia’s steaming 


38 


by LLOYD WELDON 


jungles and coastal swamps they built towns 
nostalgically named Bunker Hill, Dakota, 
Lexington, and Louisiana. They named their 
capital Monrovia, in honor of the fifth 
American President, James Monroe. In 1847, 
just one hundred years ago, Liberia organ- 
ized a national government and became the 
only independent republic in all Africa. This 
month the Liberians are building an exposi- 
tion to celebrate their century of freedom. 

The faraway exposition will cover ninety 
acres of land on a high promontory over- 





QUICKIE QUIZ 


Name Game 

How many of these famous wives and 
their famous husbands can you identify? 

1. She is an English screen star and he 
is a recently knighted actor. 

2. She is a delegate to the United Noa- 
tions and he was a former member of the 
Big Three. 

3. She wrote a sonnet beginning “How 
do | love thee,” addressed to her husband, 
also a nineteenth century English poet. 

4. She is a popular operatic colorature 
and he an orchestra conductor. 

5. A physicist, she aided her scientist 
husband in the discovery of an element 
used in the cure of cancer. 


ANSWERS 
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looking the ocean near Monrovia. Some of 
the buildings will be of native wood, others 
of steel and whitewashed concrete. Native 
craftsmen will display their work, and there 
will be colorful exhibitions of tribal dances, 
local music, and canoe racing. The Liberian 
Government's exhibits will try to show the 
world how this admittedly backward state 
could produce more rubber, lumber, and 
food for the shortage-plagued world. 

The President of Liberia is William V. 
Shadrach Tubman, a lawyer from Maryland 
County—in Liberia, of course. Visitors used 
to complain that some Liberian Presidents 
treated the back-jungle natives like the 
slaves they themselves used to be. But Tub- 
man has given every tom-toming Kru and 
Grebo tribesman the right to vote. His ad- 
ministration works hard to eliminate malaria 
and sleeping sickness prevalent in the in- 
terior. And at fifty, the tall President spends 


a good deal of time walking jungle trails to 
confer with tribal chieftains 

Liberia is about the size of Ohio, but has 
a lot of things Ohio hasn't. For instance, it 
supplied more rubber for the Allies during 
the war than any other country save Ceylon. 
And it’s the stamping ground of such zoo 
oddities as the goat-sized zebra antelope, 
which is a horned, striped beast, and a 
pygmy hippopotamus. 


“Get on Board” 

In 1776 Thomas Jefferson sat down in his 
rooms in Philadelphia and wrote the first 
draft of the Declaration of Independence. 
He had just traveled eight days by horseback 
from his estate, Monticello, in Virginia. The 
locomotive had yet to be invented. 

This document, and ninety-seven other 
basic American historical papers, has been 
chosen to tour the United States this year in 
a streamlined, Diesel-engined train. Trimmed 
with red, white, and blue, it’s called the 
Freedom Train, and will journey some thirty 
thousand miles and visit more than two hun- 
dred communities. 

The idea of the Freedom Train was born 
in the mind of Attorney General Tom Clark 
early in 1946. He wanted Americans to 
take a refresher course in the history of a 
democracy. Assisted by the American Herit- 
age Foundation, a group of public-spirited 
citizens, he borrowed three coaches from 
the Pullman Company. They were com- 
pletely stripped of seats. Fluorescent light- 
ing was installed. The hand-picked docu- 
ments were framed on the steel walls in 
strong, plastic cases. 

The priceless museum pieces are guarded 
by twenty-four marines and three officers. 
They live on the train, traveling by night 
and opening the free, three-car show from 
ten to ten almost every day. 

Some of the documents, including Colum- 
bus’ first letter about the discovery of Amer- 
ica, and Washington’s account of _ his 
Revolutionary War expenses ($160,000) are 
faded and yellow with age. Others, like the 
blue morocco-bound charter of the United 
Nations, are brand-new. 

The Freedom Train started its yearlong 
journey in our “Cradle of Liberty”—Phila- 
delphia. This month the train, which never 
travels more than fifty miles an hour under 
the “blue flag’—which in trainman’s lan- 
guage means a clear track—is touring Vir- 
ginia, the Carolinas, Georgia, and south to 
Florida. Then it will move West. Never 
before has such a collection of historic docu- 
ments been brought under one rolling roof 
to the doorsteps of America. 

THE END 
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L you love 


a SMART wrist watch 


( 


a REALLY GOOD camera 


to have for your very own? 


You'll fall in love with this watch! 


The handsome, streamlined case of 
chrome and stainless steel, with new 
raised crystal, holds a fine 7-jewel, 
American made movement. Elec- 
tronically timed, it’s sturdy and 
reliable’. . . and fully guaranteed. A 
good-looking, good performing watch. 


-175— 12.65 


(tax incl.) 
This plastic 


gift hox comes 
with each watch 


: Hold your breath and snap... 
your Minicam Camera will give you 
clear, sharp pictures to treasure. 
A snap to operate, too . . . look at 
these special features — 


e Coated lens, precision groun 
and polished ; 


e Telescopic view finder 

e Unbreakable aluminum and 
leatherette case 

e Takes 16 pictures size 
114 x 15%” on 127 film 


Unconditionally guaranteed 


) K-800 — 5.95 


Brown leatherette carry- 


ing case. K-801 —1.00 


Available at Girl Scout departments or by mail from— 


GIRL SCOUTS National Equipment Service 


155 East 44th Street 1307 Washington Ave. 245 Mission Street 
New York 17, N. Y. St. Louis 3, Mo. San Francisco, Calif. 





Skup, America's favorite 
writing fluid—12 colors, 4 per- 
manent, 8 washable. Don't just 
write it—Skrip-it in your school 
colors! Regular size, 25c, 
School size, 1 5c. 


SHEAFFER’S THREESOMES 


“TRIUMPH” pen for personalized character writing—for putting you on 
paper. 16 different points of 14-K gold to select from. $15.00 


STRATOWRITER, the most dependable ball-tip writing instrument—for perma- 
nent notes in red, green or blue—the very best for airplane travel! $10.00 


FINELINE pencil—for figuring, jotting notes, memos, sketching, and erasable 
writing. Its patented Sleeve-Tip reduces lead breakage. $5.00 


Illustrated, Sentinel! Deluxe Threesome, $30.00; no federal tax. 


SHEAFFER'S 


Copyright 1947, W. A. Sheaffer Pen Co. 


Sushvs Lads / thick or 


thin, for all mechanical pencils. 
Smcother, stronger, grit-free! 
Available in Black, Blue, Red, 
Green and Indelible. Flip-top 
economy package, 25c. School 
size, 15c. 


LISTEN EVERY SUNDAY to SHEAFFER'S PARADE with Eddy Howard—NBC Network: 3 P.M. E.S.T.; 2 P.M. C.T.; 1 P.M. M.T.; 12 Noon P.T. 
LISTEN EVERY SATURDAY to SHEAFFER'S ADVENTURERS CLUB—CBS Network: 11:30 A.M. E.S.T.; 10:30 A.M. C.T.; 9:39 A.M. M.T.; 8:30 A.M. P.T. 
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Material Classified under the Program Fields in Girl Scouting 
* 
Volume XXX, January 1947—December 1947 
AGRICULTURE Lawrence. Toni. Teen Shop Talk........ Jan. 32, Feb, 28, Mar. 30 
Apr. 26, May 30, June 28, July 32, Aug. 36 
Blair. Edna. Dow Rath... .... Bera. Setar a a May 27 Madigan, Elizabeth. It’s Your Party................0.0+- Apr. 22 
Se Sa Ae SA - UN NS oe a scenes ca eechehiee aes aekn ee aae June 30 
- aw ‘RARTS Parker, Mary. Slick Tricks for Sewing Susies............ July 25 
ARTS AND CRAFTS Philmus, Harriett C. An International PN ti veveanaes Oct. 44 
; >» i ‘ > , es 2 oe » 10 
Craft Find of the Month (moccasins) .................++5: Dec. 54 a, a OTE ss a9sn aveseses - be 
ee err Aug. 10 — Re re ae, a eh ee ee te ee Sent. 24 
Katie Did It i Se SR Ee cc u en nnieud cieh ke Seen a eek Nee ee ae ept. 2: 
Risley. Linde. Ler’ ny eae ig ek aaa et aad lee Pe 10 Reasor. Agnes. On the Beam with Breakfast. ox kia pret seat Nov. 18 
Tet beng Adri. cosligh  ¥ “ae Sado C sine a pg Stone, Mary Eloise. Good Times, Unlimited............. Sept. 12 
Taller. Elaine. Nol wag Sheth ll ene oe oe 23 Tuck. Ellen. Tub-Time Technique...................+05: Jan. 10 
= H: Tin Mag -sietecaehaaa Sere Tes Jul 38 Walker, Lee. Around the House..............200000ee00s ” son 36 
Waldo ~ L —. fe ae ie teens pg ee ee ee ~ Warren, Harriet. “Girl Scouts are in Fashion”..........! Sept. 52 
: Suaias a i = ee t= ncaa veaaliaieainne Mav 50 Wilmot, Babs. Teen Shop Talk. .Sept. 34, Oct. 34, Nov. 30, Dee. 30 
JOCT ETE WECATUTIATTATN . 2 ee meee wns ay 
COMMUNITY LIFE INTERNATIONAL FRIENDSHIP 
a. - _ 4 4 
ee , ; Evans, Edna H. ABC's im Voemermede. .....cccccsccsccccese Feb. 10 
All Over the Map (Girl Scout News)... .Jan. 40, Feb. 40, Mar. 36 ‘ . oh 9s 
a Mat oe Sune july 40 ian G0 Senn Sh ten 16 Baker. Ruth. Hands Around the World... ................ Feb. 22 
ear ey insignias — “N v. 46, Dee. 46 Hemisphere Houseparty .................00065 sconce ae 
’ ’ : . ag eng Dey Warts at Lae SMCCOs. 6.6. ccccscccccccssovcess Dec. 18 
Antveova, Fomarn, Speating of “nr = 7 — = Nay 33 es en ns, oie ace keacanes See Feb. 38 
: es “ri atalie Grace. vive on Okinawa..............Nov. 22 
Baker, Ruth. Hemisphere or iggy sag aia niin ive /aianic ta atari x May 18 a — meagan Aion — eee en ped a 16 
ame stg age Movies. . Aug. 26, Sept. 48, Nov. 42 = = Philmus. Harriett C. International Flavor, An............ Oct. 44 
app, Sally. Ca diac Stank kn aie & die Rid ear ais re ae ept. 22 ire - , oy Ty Senet 0d? Sane. Ad Teh. 50 
Lydgate, William A. Wired for Sound................... Mar. 16 aves gd — el mene Cee PE Sig 5g 
— a ——, —— Girls”. .... 200-2000. Mey a Warren. Harriet. Clothes Across the Sea............. Dec. 44 
chols, oebe. She's ¢ ccna cate ee tie Saeko wate ay 2 Dies : One Pils = eh Vag Se »3 
Otto. Vincent A. Quiz What State Is This? .............. May 36 We "ra phys Seep Wisi sha Wie jm © 
Quickie Quiz. De You Know Your Government?..........Jan. 50 Siventure on the Mile Sons Oct. 5 
Roos. Ann. When You're the People’s Choice...........' Sept. 28 Statue Misthdes oy ia <5 ean ammr aI on 
Siegel. Elinor. Teen-Age Troupers....................4+61 June 16 Miiis Mn... . «cose ssaécvec cans ce aocdesss ‘i 50 
Sutherland, Mary. Indian Girl... ..........cccccecccccces Aug. 20 Design for L iving.. Re ts, choca can We wae fed ion 
W Old — " — GRO DPEES. . 6.6.0.005.00080050 _ a Février, Febrero, Februar............... PerTrere 
Salts of] ee ee ee eee ay 3 ike “ 
ae ee Da Me Preddent otevtevssvscecccettttssscee NOW 88 
Weldorf Lloyd. In Step W ith the Times wong Fook Veale, fle....-....- ec eee May 50 
CE od wide Now seSeeUdernneamansaee sa ne@wnaey ar. 5 Wee od ale ; 
Derik Man .........-.... us steerancceasesenececens May 30 a a “ae 
—s 3 = Journalism. ...... 000022000 eee ees a =o a. ere ery eer ore reer ...-Jdune 50 
vet on _ « Pree rreretn tte ei eee ft Pee ee ec, oO 
ao that Rocks the Cradle, The... .......0.sscceees — _ LITERATURE AND DRAMATICS 
Vl SE oh sn iecnkdigs onateaiimevesstubendeawdl Nov. 58 
ng oe :: Var =0 Dramatics and Motion Pictures 
reject in Manhattan........ sc deindudnaeataaneses ay 50 - , ’ ; ' 
a a Oe te een ake oe a meg a9 Andreeva. Tamara. Speaking of Movies... .Jan. 31, Feb. 32, Mar. 32 
RY A IN, oo conan wabae wed epee maemamacoaus June 50 : : ' . Apr. 28, May 34. June 36, July 22 
Super Secretary Dec. 38 Crane, Carol. Speaking of Movies. . Aug. 26. Se — 18, Nov. 42, Dec. 38 
Sead Rene Millon shure Be CR ee ee ee Mar. 30 MeCracken. Lawrence. Saginaw Circus. Re Bes: June 22 
Thar ug” se gape anaemia ey <0 Siegel. Elinor. Teen-Age Troupers.......... ibustew ates . June 16 
They're in the Army Now..........6..000 00 eee c cues Oct. 58 - 
Literature 


HEALTH AND SAFETY 


Jaquith, Priscilla. Feet First...............0.00 000 cece eee July 19 
RN, CS ME NI os bidad ec ioa avn cw kns>eanatewacrnwqad Sept. 22 
McAllister, Val. Your Enemy No. 1.............0000000005 Oct. 26 


HOMEMAKING 


Girl Patterns. .Jan. 18. Feb. 20, Apr. 16. May 20. June 20 
July 20. Aug. 18. Sept. 26. Oct. 24. Nov. 26. Dee. 24 


(\merican 


Archer, Alma. Case for the Kid Sister, The............... Mar. 10 
Brobeck. Florence. Sugar and Spice..................00 Dec. 20 
Brooks. Betty. Christmas is Coming...............0.20- Nov. 25 

PUN I as oa i a te Aug. 48 


Galton, Lawrence N. It’s New... .Jan. 44. Feb. 43, Apr. 45. May 47 
June 46. July 47, Aug. 34, Sept. 37. Oct. 39, Nov. 48, Dec. 40 
Hammesfahr. Nora. Closet Conscious... ........0.0.00042- Jan. 24 





Cinta. Marjorie. Books........Jan. 46, Feb. 45. Mar. 44. May 44, 
June 4, July 44. Aug. 46, _ 62. Nov. 54. Dee. 4: 

Edwards, Vincent. Yes, Virginia. . 

Montgomery. Elizabeth Rider. Inside 


Weldon, Lloyd. In Step With the Times” 


Father of American Journalism...................5.. Oct. 58 
Warren. Harriet. Now We Are Thirty..............0045. Oct, 12 
Penny For Your Thoughts, A................. rere 


Feb. 26. Mar. 26, Apr. 32. May 24. June 32, July 30. Aug. 32 
Sept. 38, Oct. 40, Nov. 40, Dee, 34 


Fiction 

Aspinwall. Marguerite. Shop at Robin Hill, The........ Mar. 8 
ee, Ce, DOD Oe MI, Me ds dc dcccdesvucecucenven Jan. 8 
Covanne, Betty. Pampy Boslmess. ......ccesecsscccsencese May 5 
Cn, Tt, COIN, HIRE io dc oncdewcsiesizecsaccesesachs Feb. 8 








a eee eer June 
Cochran, Ruth Gilbert. Super Supe Dec. 
Hartwell, Nancy. Shoestring Theater. Parts I to VI June 

July & Aug. 16, Sept. 20, Oct. 22, Nov. 
Hobbs, Augusta Kent. River Pirates....................Mar. 
Johnson, Martha. Kay Goes to the Top................4.. Jan. 
eR ce Pe siena ac can nteeeesccenweseuey May 
ee ee Nov. 
Lane, Ellen. New Girl in Town 
Newcomb, Ellsworth. Anchor for Her Heart, / 
Part If to VI Feb. 14, Mar. 18, Apr. 
Nicola, Helen B. One Saturday Afternoon 
Paradis, Marjorie. Just Her Luck 
Price, Edith Ballinger. Girl Shout Week 
Rydberg, Ernie. Package, The 
McGuire & Wimpy, Inc 
Selb, Kay. Mrs. Baxter’s Butterfly 
Vetter, Marjorie. Fool Dog 
Holiday House Party 
Weber. Lenora Mattingly. Beany Malone. Part I 
Woody, Regina J. Cue for Connie 
Junior Cavalry 
Second Chance 
Wright. Frances Fitzpatrick. Hunted House............... Sept. 
Social Obligations June 


Poetry 

Long. Elizabeth-Ellen. On a Winter Day 
MUSIC AND DANCING 
Dancing 

Philmus, Harriett C. Folk Dance Festival 
Music 


Adams, Clara. Meet Maggie Teyte 
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ER UN so vin ccd vivccnccsadogees aku Jan. 3: 
Feb. 34, Mar. 40, Apr. 42, May 42, June 42, July 42. Aug. - 


Sept. 58, Oct. 54. Nov. 52, Dec. 


NATURE 
Blair, Edna. Down to Earth 


Faust, Edward. Bringing Up Your Pup 
Postgraduate Pup 


Quickie Quiz. Canine Conundrums................00+45: Mar. 5 


Weldon, Lloyd. In Step With the Times 
Australian VW allflowers 
EE SER renter rer rere Creer Jan. 


OUT OF DOORS 


Hungerford, Doreen. Camping Down Under 
Ripley, Linda. Let’s Have a Picnic! 


Warren, Harriet. One Two Three, Go!............660046: Jan. : 
Old Salts of Mystic May : 


Operation Friendship June 


SPORTS AND GAMES 


Daugherty, Charles M. Plain Sailing 


Greenberg, Doris. Bowling Them Over 

Home Magic 

Langman, Dr. Harry. Crossword Puzzles................. Feb. 
July 34, Aug. 38, Sept. 5 

Masin, Herman L. Take Me Out to the Ball Game 


Sara, Dorothy. A Colorful Quiz 
Siegel, Elinor. Riding Hebit, The... .......ccccccceseses Mar. 


VOCATIONAL GUIDANCE 


ee TE, NE IN canta cnc coamanssad ane ne ewdawammat Sept. ; 
Shaffer. J. J. Doctoring the Animal Kingdom 


YOU AS A PERSON 
Archer, Alma. Case for the Kid Sister, The 
Baker, Ruth. Head for a Party 
Keep a Cool Head 
Cades, Hazel Rawson. At Ease 


Extra, Extra, All About Your Looks! ................. Jan. 25 


Sound Effects 
ne NE MNS ote So a clenin uc wglaketen ek ae Re SR Mar. 
Cut a Fine Figure 
“Fashions for The American Girl” 
pearey, Rey. Eeents Wik Geese... «6... ccickcsscsecesewan Jan. 
Jaquith, Priscilla. Color Scheming...................504. S 
Feet First 


Koltun, Frances L. Charm of Bengaline, The 

Have a Wonderful Time 

a I ee sco als e-ecas aman arec mre ASS we Nov. 

EOP MIR co sas cc vsaccres en eeone teendae nee July 

Plaids Preferred 

Red Apple Fashions 

Romance of Velveteen 

I INNS I i a is us Waid wea parele Oct. 

W mem Vem Ge Back Fe Semi. occ cc ciciccscscsces Sept. 
Layton, Georgia Lee. Five Finger Tips................... May 
Marsh, Constance. [t’s Good Scents. ..........cccesceees Aug. 
Parker, Mary. Bon Voyage! 

Date With an Angel 

te ee a eee en May 
Russell, Margery. Baker’s Dozen, / 5 

Fall for Sweaters............. 

From the Top of Your Hat to the Tip of Your Shoes... 


ON DUE no's SOs occ csnceesadcsawsasvewtt ein Nov. 34 
i. 8 2 rr reer, Dec. 22 
Slocombe. Lorna. How About Dating?.................... Oct. 27 


NN Ne III, loin nt osc <nnivne 4e'wawineunenes saaael Dec. 3 
Taffeta Trimmed 
ee, Dats, Hee Gar Be oc osc kcsinscinteavseenswuna May 
ee a rs June } 
Simply Smart 
Sporting Look, The 
PRETEND (= snc ccnabisa peaks canukateaseceenmaveanl Mar. 
—This Way to the Cotton Carnival Apr. 
Warren, Harriet. Attention —Right Dress................44 Apr. 
“teins Semele Bre Gh FAME «6555 occ csccsccvcecvese Sept. 
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